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The Hiſtorie of 
Henry the Fourth. 


Enter theKing, Lord 1ohnof Lancaſter, Earle of 
WW: ſtmerland, with others, 
| King. 
&AÞ O lhaken as we are, lowanwith carey 
I Find we atime for trighted Peacetopant, 
And breath ſhort winded accents of new brolles, 
S S Tobecommen'ctinſtrondsafarreremote: 
No mate the thirltieentrance of this loile, 
Sha l daube her lips with her owme childrens blood: 
No more thall crenching Warrechanell herfields, 
Nor bruiſe her lowers with the armed hoofes 
Ot hollile paces : thoſe oppoled eyes, : 
Which lik- 1c Meteors of a troubled heauen, 
All of one nature, of oneſubſtance bred, | 
Did lately mecte in the inteſtine ſhocke, 
And furious clole of ciuill butcherie, 
Shallnow in mutuall well-beſeeming rankes, - 
Marcha!! one way, and beno more oppol d 
Againlt a.quainta::cc, kindred and allyes, 
| The edge of Warre, like an iIl-ſheathed Kaife, 
No mere thall cut his Mialter : therefore fricnds, 
As tarre a+ to tiie Sepulchre df Chriſt, 
. hoſeſo'1] 1c vader whole bleſled Crofle 
eare ir rc{Wyandingag'd to fight, 
LS arthwith « power of Eng4/h ſhall we levie, 
Whoſearmes were moulaed in their mothers wombs, 
Tochaſcthelc Pagarrin thoſe holy fields, 
Ouer whole acres walke my bleiled feet 
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Which 1400, yeares agoe were nailde, 
For our aduantage on thewitter Crolle: 
Bur this our purpole istwelue month old, 


And bootles tis to tell you wewill goe, 
Theretorewe meet not nov:then lerme heare 


_ Of youmy gentle Coolen Weſtmerland, 


What yelteuuight our Countdldid decree, 
In torwarding this deere expedience, 
Weſt. My Liege,this halte was hotin queſtion, 
And many limits of the charge (et downe 
But yelternight,when all athwart there came | 
A Pol} from # ates .loaden with heauie newes; 
Whoſeworlt was,that the noble AMorrumer, 
Leading the men ot Hereford/hweto hght 
Agpainltthe irregular and wilde Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
A thouſand of his people butchered: 
Vpoi whole dead corps therewas ſuch miſuſe, 
Such beaſtly ſhameles transformation 
By thofe Welch-women dofle,as may not be 
Without much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. 
Kwg. It leemesthen that thetidingsof this broile, 
Brake off our bulines for the Holy-land. | 
_ Feff. This matcht with other like my Gracious Lord, 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 
Came from the North, and thus it did report: 
On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hotfar there 
Yong Harry Percie,and braueeArchibald, 
That cuer valiant and approued Scor, 
At Holmeden met,where they didf, pend 
A. {ad and bloody houre: | 
As by diſcharge of their Artillarie, 
And ſhape of likelihood the newes wastold: 
For he that brought themzin the very heate 
And pride of their contentiongdid take Horſe, 
Vacertaine of theilſue any way. | | 
King, Fiereis a deare,and true induſtrious friend, 


Stainde 
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Stainde with the variation of cach loyle, 
Betwixt ch.at Holmedonzand tis leat of ours; al 
And hc harh brought vs {mooth and welcome newes, 
The Earlc of Dowglas is dilcomfited, 
Ten thvnland bold Scors,two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did {11 Walter tee 
On Ho!lmeden plaine : of priſoners Hotſpurtogke 
Mordake Earle of Fye,and elgelt lonne 
To beaten Oowglas, and the Earle of Athol, | 
Of Mwrrey, Angs, and CHMentenh : 
And is nottius an honorable ſpoyle? 
A gallantprizc? Ha,Coolen is it nor? In faith it is, 
6; Weſt, A Conquelt tor a Prince to boalt of, 
Keng. \ca,thcerethou mak'lt mefad,and mak'{t me inne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland, 
Shou!d be che Father of fo bleſ} a Sonne, 
 ASonnewhoisthe Theame of Honors tong, 
Amonglt a Grouezthe very (traighteſt Plant, 
Who is {\xcet Fortunes Minion,and her pride, 
Whilſt I by looking on the praiſe of him, 
See Ryot and diſhonour-ſaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. Othat it could be prou'd«©79 
That ſome night-rripping Fairy had exchang$&7 
In Cradle clothes. our children where they lay, © 
_ And cal d mine Percy, his Plantagener, 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine, 
But let him from my thoughts : What thinkeyou Goole, 
Ot chis yong Percees pride? The Priſoners, ©—- 
Which hc in this aduenture hath ſurpriſde, 
|  - To his ownevſehekeepes,and ſends me word, + 
|  Ihhall hauenonebut Mordeke Earleot Fiſe. - © 
|  Weft. This is his Vackles ceaching, This is Worceſter, 
Malcuolent to you 1n all alpects : " 
Which makes him prune himſelfe,and briſtle yp _ 
The cre(t of Youth againſt your digaitie, , 
King. But I have (ent for himto anſwerethis: | 
| And for thiscauſe a while we muſt negle& 


Our holy purpoleto lernſs 


TY a 5 Cooſen 


7 In 2 ORC TEE 724 


* "rhe Hiftoris of 


Coofen,on Wedneſday next, our Counſell we will hold 

At Wainſcr, lo informe the Lords : 

But come your ſelfe with [peed to vs againe, 

For more is to be laid, andto be aone, 

Then out of anger can bevyttered. | 

Weſt. 1 will my Liege, Exennt, 
= Enter Prince of Wales, ang.r John Falſtaffe. 

_ - Fal, Now Hallwhat time of day is itlad ? 

Prince. T hou art fo tat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee atter (upper,& ſleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haſt forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldelt truely know, Wiiat a deuill hait thou to 


doe with the time of the day ? Vnleſſehoures were cups of . 


Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds, 
and Dialsthe {ignes ot Leaping houſes, and the bleſſed Sun 
himſeltea faire hot Wenchin | was coulored IT aftata; 1 ſce 
norealon why thou ſhouldeſt bee {uperfiuous todemand the 
time of the day. 

Fal{. Indeed you come neere me now Hal, for we that take 
Purles,gqe by the Moone and leuen ſtarres,and not by Pha- 
bs, he,that wandring Knight lo faire: and I pretheeſwerte 
wagge,when thou art King,as God ſaue thy Grace; Mateſty 
I ſhould ſay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prmce, What none? 

Fal/. Noby my troth, not ſo much as will ſerueto be pro- 
loguertoan Egge and Butter, | 

Prince, Well, how then?come roundly, roundly, 

Falſ. Marry then,{lweet wag, hen thou art King. let not vs 
. thatarc Squires of the nights body, becalled Theeuesof the 
| dayes beauty : let vs be Dianaes Forreſters,Gentlemen of the 

ſhade, minions of the Moone; and let men lay, we be men of 
good government, baing gouerned as the ſea is, by uur noble 
= chaſt Miſtristhe Moone; vnder whole countenancewe 
eale. 
| Praxce, Thoulayelt well, andit holdes welltoo, for the for- 
eune of vs thatare the Moones men,dothebbe,and flow like 
the Sea, being goucrned as the Sea is by the Moone; as for 
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proofe.Now a purſe of go'd moſt reſolutely ſnatcht on Mon- 
day nigtit, and moſt diflolutely ſpent on Tueſday morning za 
got ith (wearing lay by,and {pent with crying bring in: now 
in as low an ebbe as the foore of the Ladder, and by and by in 
as F.igh a flow as the ridge of the Gallowes, 

Falj, By the Lord thou layeit true lad: and is not my Ho- 
ſetle of the T auerne a molt [weet wench 2 * 

Prince. Asthe hony of Hib/a, my old lad of the Caltle,;and 
is not a Butfe lerkin a molt ſweet robe of durance ? 
| Fail, Hownow, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
andthy quiddities? What a plague have I todowith a Butte 
lerkin ? | 

Prince, Why,whata poxe haue l| to doe with my Hoſteſle 
of the Taverne? | 

Fal/. Well,thou haſt cal'd her toa reckoning many atime 
and oft, | | [4 | 

Prince, Did I cuer call for thee to pay thy part? _ 

Fal/. No, Ile giuethee thy due,thou haſt payd all there, 

Prin, Yeaandelle where,lo far as my coyne would ſtretch; 
and where it would not,] haue v&'e my credit. 

Fal/. Yea,and lov{deit,that we... it not heere apparant that 
thouart Heireapparant. Buc | prethee (weet wag) ſhall there 
| be Gallows (tanding in E»g/and, when thou art King? & reſo- 
lution thus tubd as it is with the ruſly curb of old father an- 
tick the Law:do notthou whe thou art a king hang a theefe, 

Prince. No,thou ſhalt. ; 

Fall, Shall 1? O rare! by the Lord Ile beabraue ludge. 

Princ, T hou iudgelt falle already, 1 meanethou ſhalt have 
the hanging of the Theeues,and ſo become a rare Hangman, 

Falſ. Well Hall, well, andin ſome lort it iumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Courtl can tell you. 

Prmce, For obtaining of ſutes? 

Fal/. Yea, for obtaining of ſutes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Ward wang” "ay I am as melancholy as a gyb © 
Cat, oralu gd-Beare. | 

Prince, Or an old Lion, or a Lovers Lute. 

Falſ. Yea,or the Droreofa Lincchneftire Bagpipe, ; 

Prins, What ſayeſt thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 

: | | Mogte- 
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Mosre-ditch? 
-., Fa. Thou haſtthemoſtrnlauory (niles,and art "=" PR 
the mot comparatiue ralcallelt (weer yong Prince. But Hal, 
L prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and I kaew where a commodity ot good names were to 
ve bought : anold Lord of the Counlell rated mce the omner 
_ Cayinthe (treete about you l11; but 3 markt tim notzand ver 
he calkevery wiſely; but {regarded tur not, and yet he talke 
\ttcly,inche (treet too. 


Prexce, Thou didſt well: for-Wiſedome cries out-inthe 


Faij. O, thou halt damnablec teration,and artindeed able 
ro corrupt a Saint: thou halt done much harmevnto me H4/, 
God forgive thec tor it : Before I knew thee Hall, | knew no- 
thing.and now ai [,If a man ſhould ſpeake truely, lutle bet- 
ter than one of the wicked: I mult giue ouer this lifezand I wil 
gue it ourr:By tne Lordand I doe not] am avillaine- Ile be 
damaed for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriſtendome ? 

+ Prince. Where ihall we take a purſe taymorrow, Jacke? 

Fal(. Lounds,where thay wilt ladzlle make one : and 1 do 
not,call mevitlaine,and Bawell me. 


| Prince. I(eea good amendment of life in theey from pray+« 
ingoto Purle taking, 


F all. Why, Hall; tis my vocation Hall: tisno fn for a man 

colabour in his vocation. Enter Po 
 Poynws, Now ſhall ac know if Gads hill haue > match : 
O, it men were to bce (laued by merit, whar hole in Hellwere 
hot cnoughfor-him? Thisisthe moſt omniporent Vilkios | 
chat ever cryed, Stand,to atrueman, 
Prince, Good raorrow Ned, © + 
Poines. Good morrow ſweere Hah What Gives Ai 
Remorle? What ſaycs (ir obs Sack and Swgar, lacke? 
'#gfecs the Diucll and theeabour thy ſoule, - wh thou ſoldeſt 
him'on Good-friday laft,for a cup of Madera anda cold Ca- 

pons legge? 

' Prin, Sir /obn Rands ts his word, the Diuell ſball have bi 


bargaine, tor he was neuer a breaker of Proverbes ; heevill 
$6 the Diyell his duc. 
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Poines, Then arc theu damn'd for keeping thy word with 
che diuell, | 

Price, Eiſc he had been damn'd tor Colening the giuell. 

Poy, But my lads,my lads,to morrow morning,by fourea 
clocke early at Gadshullzthereare pilgrims going to Camerbu- 
ry with rich otfrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purſes. I haue vizards tor you all; you haue horſes tor your 
(clues: Gads-hw{ ies to night 1n Rocheſter, | haue beſpoke ſup- 
per tomorrow night in Zaftcheape z we may do it as ſecure as 
fleepe: if you will goe,I will Rutte your purlesful ot cr 44 aces; 
it you wilnotztarry at home and be hang'd. 

Fal/. Heare ye Yedivard, it I tarryat home and gunot, Ile 
hang you for going. Þ 

Poy. You will chops. 

Fal(. Hal. wilt thou make one? \ 
Price. Whol rob? | a theefe?not I by my faith. 

Falſ. Ther's neither honeſty,manhood,nor good fellow- 
ſhip in thee,nor thou camlt nor of the blood royall, if theu 
dareſt not ſtand for ten ſhillings, ER” 

Prince. Well,then once in my daies He bea madcap. 

Fal{. Why,thats well ſaid. _ 

 Priee, Well,come what will, Iletarry at home. - | 
Fal/. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

Prince. | carenot. x 

Pow. Sir [2hn,l prethee leaue the Prince & me alone,T will 
lay lim down ſuchreaſonstor thisaduenture, that he ſhalgs, 

Fal/.Wel,God giuethecthe (piritof perlwafion, & him the 
eares of profiting,that what thou [peakelt may move. &what 
he heares may be beleeued;that the Prince, may (tor recrea- 
tion ſake )prouec a talletheef; tor thepoore abuſes of the rhe 
want counteyance: farewell, you hal find me in Eaftcheap, 

Pri, Farewel thelatter (pring,tarewell Alhollown ſurmmer, 

Poy. Now my good (weet hony bord, ride with vs to mor- 
row.l haue aicalt to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falſtaffe, Haruey, Roſniff, and Gads-bill, ſhal rob thofemen that 
' wehauec already wayslaidy* your ſelfe and 1;will not bethere : 
and when they hauethe booty,if you and 1 do not rob them, 
cut this head from my ſboulders,, 
= = ; Princes 
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Prince, How ſhall we part with them in ſetting forth ? 
Po, Why ,we will ſet forth betoreor after them, and appoint 
them a place of mecting,wherin.it 1s at our plealureto faile;& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themſeues,which 
they ſhall haue no (voner atchicued, but weeleſer vpon the, 
Prin,Y ca,but tis like that they wilknow vs by our horſes, by 
our habits,and by cuery other appointment;to be our lelues. 
Po, Tut,our horſes they ſhal not (ee, jle tiethe inthe wood, 
our vizardwe wil change, after weleaue them: & lirra, I haue 
cales of buckoraun for the nonce,to immaske out noted out- = 


ward garments. 


Pra, Yeagbut 1 doubt they wil be too hard for vs, 

Po. Wel,for two of them I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back : andfor the third, if he fght longer then 
he ſees reaſon, lle forlweare armes. The vertue of this ieſt wil 
be, the incomprehenſible lies that this far rogue wil tell vs 
when we meeteat ſupper, how thirty at lealt he fought with, 
what wards,what blowes,what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofe of theſelics the ieſt, 

Princ,Wel, Ile goe with thee,prouidevs al things necetlary, 
and meete meto morrow night in Ealtcheape,there jleſuppe 
farewell. 

Po. Farewell my Lord. | Exu Poynes, 
Prince. I know you all,and will a while vphold 
Thevnyokt humor of your idlenetle 
Yet heerein will I immitatethe Sunne, - 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 
Tolmoother vp his beauty from the world, 
Thatwhen he pleaſe againeto be himſelfe, 
Being wanted,he may be more wonderd at 
| By breaking through thefoule and vgly milts 
Ofvapours that did ſeemeto ſtrangle him. 
Jfall he yeare were playing holy daies, 
To ſportwould be as tedious as to worke; 
But when they leldome comegthey wiſht for come, 
And nothing pleaſcth bur rare accidents : Es 
So when this!ooſe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt Ineuer promiſed, 
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Henry the Fourth, 
By how much better then my word I am, 
By ſo much ſhall I fallife mens hopes, 
Andlike bright metrall on alullia ground, 
My reformation glittering ore my faule, = 
Shall thew more goodly, and attraft more eyes, 


| Then that which hath nofoileto (et it off, 


le ſo offend, to make offence a kill, | 
Redeeming time, when mea thinkelea(t [ will. Ex 
Emer the King, Northumberland Worceſter, Hotſpur, 
Sir Walter Blunt, with others. 
King. My blood hath beene toocold and temperate, 
Vnapt to ſticre at theſe indignities, _ 
And you haue found me; for accordingly, 
You treadvpon my patience : but beſure 
I will from henceforth rather be my (clfe, 
Mighty,and to be feard, then my Gondition 
Which hath beene (mooth as oyle;ſoft as yong downe, 
And therefore lo(t chat Title of reſpe, ws 
Which the proud (ole ne're payes but to the proud. 
Wor. Our houſe(my loueraigne Liege little deſerucs 
The (courge of greatneſle to bevſed onit, 
Andthatſame greatneiletoo,which our owne hands 
Hauc holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 
King. Worceſter gerthee gone, for 1 do ſee 
Danger and diſobedience inthine eye, 
O lir yourpreſence is too bold and peremptory, 
And Maieſtie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of aſeruaits brow, 
You haue good leauetoleauevs: when weneed 


Your v(e and counlell, we ſhall ſend for you. Exiewar, 
You wereabouttoſpeake. = 


North, Yea my good Lord, . 

Thole priſoners in your highnes name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Hgjmedon tooke, 
Where as he (ayes, not with ſuch ſtrength denide, 
Ayhe delivered to your Maieſtie. 

Either enuy therefore, or miſpriſion 

Is guilty of this fault, and noe my ſonne. 
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Hof. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, of 
Bur | remember wher. the fight was done, 
Vhen | was drie with rage and extreame toyle, : 
Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my ſword, | 
Caine there a certaine Lord,neat and trimlydreſt, 
Freſh as a Bridegraome,and his cfiin new reap, 
Shewd Ike a (tubblc land at haruelt home: 
He vas pexfarned like a illiver, 
And twixtfis fingerand his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boze,which euer and anon 
. He gaue his nofe,and toukt away againe, 
Who therewith a1:;gry,when ie next camerhere, 
Tooke it in fnuttc, and (till he {milde and ralkr, 
And as the [ouldiers bore dead bodies by, - 
He caldthem vnraught knaues,vninannerly, 
To bring a ſlouenly vahand-ſome toarſe, 
| Betwixt the wind and his Nobility, © 
With many holy day and Lady tearmes. 
He queſtioned me; among thereſt demanded 
My pritoners in your Maieſties behalte. 
I then al ſmarting withmmy wounds being cold, 
To be lopeltercd with a Popingay, k 
Our of my griefe and my impatience, - 
Anſwered negleRingly,I know not what, 
He ſhould, or he ſhoul&norfor he .nade me mad © 
Toſce him ſhinefo briske,and ſmellfofweet, * * 
And talkeſo like awaiting gentlewoamn, | 
_ Of Guns and Drums,and wounds, God (ave the marke : 
Andfelling me theſoueraigneſt thing oncacth; 
@ Was Parmacity tor an inward bruſe, o_ 
-  Andthatit was great pitty,ſo it was, ETSY 
\ This villanous Saltpeter ſhould be dig'd | 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles Earth, 
Which many a good tall fellow had deſtroy'd 
So cowatdly-- and-butfſor thele vile Guns,. - T4 
He would hauebeen himlelfea Souldier. © OG, 
This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) ©. 
I anſwered indiretiy{as1 ſatd) wa 
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And I beſech you,let not this report 
Come currant for an accuſation 
Betwixt my louczand your high Maieſty. 

 Blu-t. The circumſtance confidered,good my Lord 
What er'c Harry Piercie then had faid 42, 
Toluchaperivn,and inluch a place, 3731 
Actluch a time, with all the relt retold; 


May realonably die, and neuer riſe, - . 7 EY 
To doe him wrong, or aty way impeach oh -” 
What then he ſaid, ſo he vnlay It NOW. "Es 


Kmg, Why yet he Joth deny higpriloners, #1 
But with prouilo and exception, * 


TT hat we at our owve Charge ſhall radſome fraight C 


His brother in law,the foulth Alortimer, i 

Who in my (oule hath «ilfully betraide, MM 
The lives of thul: ,that he d1d leadto Gght, i : 
Agaialt the greac Magitian,damned Glendomer, © _ 


VWhoſe daughter as we hearc,the Earle of Afarch, 

Hath lately married? ſhall our coffers then 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with feares, . 

When they hai. : loſt and forteitgd themſclues; 

No, on the barren mountame let himfterue, 

For [ (hall ncuer hold chat man my friend, j_ -- » 

W hoſe tongue ſhall aske me for.one petite colt, 

To ranſome home reuol:cd Martuner. Lbs 
Hot. Reuolted /fortimer, f.. ;, 

He never did fall of, my SoucraigneLieges. 


But by the chance of ware: to prouethat true, cor 2 
Needs no more but one tongue: forall thoſtewounds, '* - 
Thoſe mouthed woundswhich vahantly he tooke ; + 
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kan fearfully among the trembling reedes, 
Arid hid his cri{pe-hcad inthe hollow banke, 

| Blovd-ltained with thele valiant combatans, 
Neuer did bare and ructen policy | 
Colour her working with (uch deaely wounds, 
Nor neuer could the noble Afortamer, 

Receive ſo many, atid all willingly: 
Thenlethim not be ſlandered with revolt, 

Xing. Thou doit bely him Percyzthou doll bely him, 
He neuer did encountcr with Glendower, 
I cell thee, he durſt as well have met the Diuell alone, 
As Owen Gl:ndower tor an enemy. 

Art thon not afham'd ? but {irra,henceforth 

Let me not heare you bpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me yourpriſoners with the ſpeedieſt meanes, 

Or you ſhall hearein ſucha kind trom me, 

As will diſplcaſe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

_ Welicence your departure with your ſonne, 

' Send vs your priſoners,or youwill heare ofit, Exit King, 

Hot. Andit the divellcome and roare for them, 
Iwill not ſend them : Iwill after ſtraighe 
And tcl! himſo, for I will eaſe my heart, 

Albeit I make a hazard ot my head, 

Nor, What?drunke with choler?(tay and pauſe a while, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Ho:. Speake of CMortamer ? 

Zounds | w:lſpeake of him,and let my foule 
Nant mercyit I doe not ioyne with him: 

| Yea'on his part, Ile empty all theſe veines, : 
And thed my deare bloud,drop by drop i'th duſt, 
But I il lift the downe-trod Aortimer, | 
As high in'th ayre as this vathankfull King, 


Aschis ingrate andcankred Bulbngbrooke, 
Nor, Brother,the King hath made your Nephew mad, 
Wor. Who ltrookethis heat vp after I was gone ? 

Hee. He wil forſooth haucall my priſoners, 


AndwhtenlT vrg'd the ranſome once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then bibchecbelooke pale, 
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And on my facehe turn'd an eyc of death, 


Trembling even at thename of CMorimer., 


Wor. Icannot blame him, was not he proclaim'd 
By Richard that dead is, thenext of bloud? 

Nor, He was; I heard the Proclamation, 
Aad then it was,when thevnhappy King, 
(Whoſe wrongs in vs God pardon) did ſet forth 


_ Vpon his 74+ expedition; 


Fromwhence he intercepted,did returne 
To be depos'd and ſhortly murdered. * 
Wor. And for whole death,we in the worlds wide-mouth, 
Live ſcandaliz'd and foulic ſpoken off, 
Hor. Butſott | pray you,did King Rxchardthen 
Proclaime my brother Aortimer, 
Heireto the Wore 4 | 
Nor. He did, my (clfe did heareit. 
Hot, Nay then | cannot blame hiscoofin King, 
That wiſht him on the barren mountaines ſtarye. 
But ſhall it be that you that ſet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man, 
And for his ſake weare thedeteſted blot 
Of murtherous ſubornation 2 ſhall it be 
That you a world of curſes vndergoe, 
Being the agents, or baſe ſecond meancs, 
The cords,the ladder, orthe hangman rather? 
O pardon if that I deſcend ſo low, 
To ſhew theline and the predicament, 
Wherein you range vnder this ſubtile King, | 
Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe daies, 
Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in anvniuſt behalfe, 
(As both of you God yurees it haue done) 
To put downe Richard that ſweet louely Role, 


 Andplant chis.thorne, this canker Bullng brooks ? 


Andſhall it is more ſhame be further ſpoken, . 
T hat you are fool'd,diſcarded,and ſhooke off 
By him, for whomthele ſhames ye vader-went? _ 


- OO oo EOS Ht <r_— 


"The Hiforie of 
= 0,yet time ſerues wherein you may redeeme | 
: Y our baniſht honors,and reſtore your fclues, 
lato the good thoughts of the world againe: "i 
Reucngetheiecringand dildaind contem 
.. Ofthis proud King,who ſtudies day and mght 
To antwere allthe debt he owes to you, | 
Eucn with the bloodie paiment of your deaths: ok 
Therctorec 1 lay. = | 
Wor, Peacc Cootinglay no more. 
And now 1 » (v:iclaſpeatecretbooke, 
Andto your quicke conceiuing dilcontents 
Ile read your matter deepe and dangerous, 


As full of perill and aduenterous [ _ 
. Astoorewalkea Currentrorin 


owd 9 as TO | 
On the vnſteadfalt tooting ofa peare. \N . 
Hot. It hefallin,good night,or linkeor ſw 
Send danger from the Eaſt vnto the Welt, 
So honor crolleit fromthe North eo South, 
' Andlet them grapple : the blood more tirres 
TorowleaLion,thento ſtarta Hare, 
North, Imagination of ſome greatexploit, 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 
Hot. By heauen methinks it were an calle leape, 
Top'uckebright honortrom the pale-fac'd Moone 
P Or dive into-the bottomeat the deepe, 
- Wherefadome-line could never touch the ground, 
' + And plucke vpdrowned honor by thelockes, 
So kethatdothredeeme her thence, might weare , 
Without cornuall, all her dignities: 
But cut vpon this halfe fac't fellowſhip. 
Wor, He apprehends aworld of Ggures here, 
But not the forme of what he ſhould attend, 
Good Coolſengive me audience for a while, 
Hor. I cry you mercy. 
Wer, Thoſelame noble Scors that are your priſoners, 
Hoe, Ilc keepe them all. | 
By God he ſha | nothavea Scer of them, 
Nof a Scot _ his ſoulc,he ſhall not, 


. av. , 


Ile 


: enr 'Y M1; F ourth, 
Ile keepe them by this hand; 
Wor, You ſtart away, 
Andlend no care vnto my purpoſes: 
| 'C hole Priloners you ſhall keepe, | 
| Hot, Nay, I willzthat's flat: 
He ſaid he would nut ranſome Mortimer, 
| Forbad'my tongue to ſpeake of Aortwmer 31 
| But 1 will find him when helies a ſleepe, 
And in his carelle hallow Mortimer: 
Nay,llc haue a Starling ſhall be raught tofſpeake 
| Nothing but Mortwer,and giue tthim, 
To keepe his anger ſtillin motion. 
Wor. Hleare you Coolin,a word, = 
Hot. All-(tudies heere 1] (olemnly defie, 
| Sauc howto gall and pinch this _—_—_ 
And that ſame Swordand-Buckler Prince of Wales. 
But that I thinke his father loues him not, 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance : 
I would haue him poyſonedwith a pot of Ale. 
Wor, Farewell 'Tinſman, lle talkeco you 
When you are better ter1peredto attend, + "—_M0 
Nor, Wity what a Waſpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou,to breake into this womans-mood, 
Tyiag thine care to no tongue but thine owne? 
. Het. Why looke you, 1 amwhiptand ſcourg'd with rods, 
Netled,and ſtung with Piſmires,when I heare | 
Ofthis vile Polititian Bu{ingbrooke. + 
In Richerds time, whatdoe you call the place; 
A plague vpon it,it is in Glocefterſhire; Ws 
Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnckle kept, '* © 
His vnckle Yorke, wherel firſt bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles,this Ballingbrooke: 
Zbloud,when you and he came backefrom Revenſpurgh, 
Nor, At Berkly Caltle, Hoe. You lay true, 
\* Whywhatacandiedeale of curteſie, 
This fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me, 
| Looke okas i infant Fortune cameto age, 


And gentle Harry Percy, '& kindCoolins 
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O,the Diuell take ſuch cooſeners,God forgiueme; 
Good Vi:cble tell your tale,I haue dene. 

Wor. N:.y,it you liaue not,to it againe, 
Wewill tay your leilure. 

Hot, | tawve done vtaith, 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottiſh Priſoners. 
Deliver them vp w thout then 1a1;fome ſtraight, 
Aid make the Dowglas (onne your onely tneane 
For powers in Scor/aud, which tor viuers reafons | 
Which I hall ſend you written bee atlur d, 
. Will calily be granted you, my Lagd, 

Your ſonne in Scotland being thus imployed, 

Shall ſecret!y into the bolome creepe 
Of chat ſame noble Prelate, wel-belou'd, | 
The Archbiſhop, | 

Hot. OfTorhke, is it not? ED | 
Wor. True,who beares hard | 
His brothers death at Br:fow the Lord Ser oope: 
I (peakenot this in eſtimation, 
As whatI thinke might be,but what Iknow 
Is8ihicomed, plotted, and fet downe, = = _ 
And onely ſtates but to behold the face 
Of that occaſion that ſhall bring tt on. 
Het, I (mell it: vpon my life it will doe well. 
Nor, Before the game's afoote thou ſtilllerſt lip, | 
Hot. Why,it cannot chooſe but be a noble plot, | 
And then the power of Scerland,and of Torke, =] 
_ Toioynewith Mortimer, ha. | 
Wor, Andlo they ſhall. | 
Hoe. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 
Wor, And tisno little reaſon bids vs ſpeed, 
To ſauc our heads,by raifing of a Head: | 
For,beare our (clues as even as we can, x 
The King will alwates thinke him in our debe, 
And thinke we thinke our ſelues vnſatisfied, 
Till he hath found atime to pay vs home. 
And ſee already, how he doth begin 


To make ys ſtrangers to his lookez of loue. 
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Hot, He does, he does; weele be reveng'd on him, 
Wor, Coolin, farewell. No turther goe inthis, 
Then I by Lecters (hall dire& your courſe 
When time is ripe, which will beſuddenly: 
Ile iteale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 
Where you and Dowg/as,and our powers at ONCEs 
As I villfaſhionit,ſhall happily meet, 
To beareour fortunes in our owae ſtrong armes, 
Which now we hold at much vncertaintie. 
Nor. Farewell good brother,we ſhall thriue,l truſt, 
Hot. V ackle,adue: Oletthe houres be ſhort, 
Till Fields, & Blowes;& Grones,applaud cur (port, Exent. 
Enter a Carrier mith a Lanterne mhis hand; 
1.{ ar. Hceigh hozanit be not foureby the day;jle be hangs, 


Charles-wame 1s 9uer the new Chimney,and yet our horle not 
packt, . What Oſtler? 


Oſt. eAnon,anon, 


1. (ar. | prethce Tom, beat Cuts Saddle,put a few Flecks in 
the point, poore iade 1s wrung inthe Withers,out of all ceile, 
Emter another Carreer, | | 
23 Cay. Peale and Beanes are as danke heere as a dog, and 
that is the next way to giue poore lades the Bots: this houſe 
is turned vplide downe (ince Kobw Oltler dicd, 
1. Car. Poorefecllo:y never toyed lince the priceof Oates 
rolc,it was the death of him. 
2. Car, I thinkethis to be the moſt villanous houſe in all 
Londoncoad tor Fleas, | am (tunglike a Tench 
t. Car, Likea Tench? by the Malle there is nearea King) 
chr:1ſten, cold be berter bit,the I haue bin {1ncethe firſt cock. 
2. Car. Why, you will allow vs nerea ILordaine, afhd then 


weeleakein your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
_ Fleas like a Loach. _ 


1. Car. What Oftter,come away,& be hangd;come aways 
2. Car. | haue a Gammon of Bacon, & t xo razesof Gin» 
er,to be delweredas farre as ( barmg-croſſe. vo 
1. Car Gods body;the Turkies ia my panier arequiteſtar- 
ved: what Offer? a plague onthee, halt thou neveraneyein 
thy head? can oro and «namArgood edeodu8 | 
| af Re. ; | - 2 e, 
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_ gdrinke, to breakethepateof thee, I am a very villaine; come 
and be hang'd,halt no faith in thees 
| Ente> Gads-hull. 
Gads-hill, Good-morrow ( arriers, What 8 aclocke? 
Car, Ithinke it betwo aclocke. 
Gad, I prethce lend methy Lantherne,toſce my Gelding 
inthe Stable, 
| 4. Car, Nay by Godſoft; Iknowatricke worth two of 
that I faith. 
Gad. I pretheelend methine, | 
'2. Car, Iwhen,cantecl? Lend methy Lanterne(quoth | 
he)Marry Ile leechec hanged brit. 
|  Gad, Sirra Carrier, What time do you meane to come to 
Londen. 
2 Car. Timecnough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Advgpes, wecle call y p the Gentlemeng 
they will along with compauy,for they haue great charge. 
| Emer(bamberlame. Emxcunt, 
Gad. What hoy Chamberlame. 
Cham. Arhand quorh Picke-purſe, 
Gad, That's cuen as faire;as at rand qG. the Ch..mber-lain, 
for thou vaticſt no more from picking of purſes.ti.cn gluing 
direftion doth from labouring: thou iayeſt c;e plut how. - 
Chem. Good morrow Malter Gds-hil, it holds currit that 
I cold you yelter night,there's a Frankiminit ev 11d of Kent, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with hum in GUI, I heard 
nim tell it to one of his company laſlt niy}.c at ſupper, a kind 
of Auditor, one that hath abuggance of charg. too, God 
knowes what, they are vp alreadyy andcall tor Eyges & Bur- 
ter : they will away preſently. | 
Gad. Sirra, if they meer noc with Saint Nicholas Clarke, 
Ile give theetlus necke. 
Cham. No, Ile noneof it; I prethes keepe that tor the 


Hangman,for I know thou worſhipeſt Saint Nicholas, as true- 
| 1y as a man of falſhood may. 


Gad. What talkeſt thou tome'of the Hangrwarn?itT havg, 

jle make a fat paire of gallows:for it 1 hang, old(ir 1ohn t:Tgs 

with mex& thou knowes he is no ltarueling : cut,there are 0- 
ther | 
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ther Trotans that thou dreamvſt not of, thewhich for (pore 
ſake are content todo the profeſſion ſome grace, that would 
(if matters ſhould belooke into)for their credit ſake, make all 
whole: I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ſtaffe 
lixpeany ſtrikers,none of thele mad multachio purple hewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility, Burgomaſlters 
and great Oneyers,luch as can hold in ſuch as will ſtrike ſoo- 
ner then {pcak,& ſpeake ſooner then drinke, & drinke ſooner 
ehen pray;and yet(Zounds)I lie,for they pray continually wo 
their ſaintthe cemmon-weuwlth,or rather not pray to her,bur 
prey on her, for they ride vp & downe on her, and make her 
their bootes. | | 

Cham, What the Common-wealth their Bootes? will ſke 
_ hold out Water in foule way ? | 

Gad. She will,ſhe will, luſtice hath liquord her:we ſteale as 
ina Caftle,cockeſure; wee haue the receit of Ferneſeed, wee 
walke inviſible. 

Cham. Nay,by my faith,] chinke yau are more behotding 
tothe night then to Ferneſeed, for your walking inviſible, 

Gad. Giue me thy handghou ſhalt haue a ſhare in our pur- 

haſe,as 1 am a true man. 

(ham. Nayzrather let me haue it,as you arcafalſe theefe. 

Gad, Go to,homs is a comon name to all men: bid the Oftley 
bring my Gelding out of the (tablezfarewel ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, Poynes, and Peto,Cc. 

Poxes, Come fhclter, ſhelter, 1 hauEremooued Fa/ftafſets 

Horſe, and he frets like a gum'd velu@s | 


Prone. Stand clole, = Emer Falſtaff . 
Falſ. Poines, Pomes,a Pomes. 
Prence, Peace yef ydtaſcall, whata brawling doeſt 


thou keepe? 
Fal/. What Poincs, Hal ? | 

Prince. He is walkt vpto the top of the hill, Ue go ſeek him, 

Fal{. 1 am accurſt torob in that ch.ceves companythe raſcal 
hath remoucd my horſe,and tyeU them I know not where, if 

[ crauel but 4. foot by the (quite turther a foot, I ſhall breake = 
wy wind : Well, I doubt not but tadic afaire death for all 
this,if I ſcape hanging for killing that rogue,] have forſv orn 
hizcompany houcely any time this 22.year,and yet] am be- 
- yitcht 
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witcht with the rogues company.lf the raſcal haue not giuer, 
me medicines to make me loue him,jle be handg: it cold nut 
bcelic,l haucdrunke medicines, Pones, Hatza plague on youu 
both. &ardel, Pete, lle (tarue erejlerob a foot turther : and 
were not as good a d&d as drinke,to turne true wan,and to 
lcaue chele Rogues,l am the verielt Varlct chat eyer chewed 
withatooth : eight yardes of vneuen ground, is threeſcore 
aud ten mulesafoot with me; and the ſt-'ny hearted Villaines 
know it well caotighz aplaguevpon it when theeues cannot 
be erue 011C to another. They while. 

Whew,a plague vpo you all, give memy Horſe, you rogues, 
Give me my Horle,and be hangd. ; 
Prin, Peace ye fat guts,lie downe,lay thine earecloſe tothe 
ground,and lilt it thou can hearethe tread of Traucllers. 
Fal/. Haue you any leauers tolift me vp again being down? 
Zbloud,lle not beare mine owne fleſh fo far atoot againe for 
all the Coyne intiy Fathers Exchequer:what a plague mean 


 yetocolt me ths? ; 


P.ince. Thou lieſt,thou art not colted, thou art vncolted, 

Fa{/ | prethee good Prince Ha, helpe mee to my hotle, 
Good Kingslonne. | 

Prince, Sat you Rogue, ſhall] be your Oltler? 

Fal/. Go hang thy ſelte in thine owne Hcire apparant Gar- 


ters :;if Ibecanc, ij peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 


made on all,anc 


to filthy tuneslet a cup of Sacke be my 
poylon : when 1 


forward, and afoot tooy[T hate it. 

aas-bull, 

Gad. Stand. AiiSo I doe againſt my will. 
Pom. O tis our ſetter, I'W dice: Bardo! what 1:ewes? 
Bar, Calc yee,cale ye;on with yOWp V izards,ther's mony 

of the Kings comming downe the hulLtis going to the Kings 

Exchequer. © 
Fal/. Youlie you rogue,tis goins to the Kings Tauerne, 

Gad, T here's enough tomakevs all. 
Fal/. To be hanged. | 
Prince, You fourc ſhall front them in the narrow Lane: 

Ned Pomes and |, will valkelower; if they ſcape trom your 

encvunter,then they lighton vs, | | 


Pets, 


_— RO OED 


eter 


; 
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Peto. But how many be they of them ? 
Gad. Some cight orten, 


Fal/. Tounds,will they not rob vs? 
Prince, What? a'coward Sir John Pawnch? 


Fal/. Indeed I am not Tohnof Gaztyour Granfather , bue 
yet nocowatrd, Hal, 


Prince. Wdll,weele leauethat to the proofe. 
Pognes, Sirra Jack,thy hotle ſtands behind the hedge,when 


thou needeft him,therethou ſhalt find him, farewell, & ſtand 


Falſ. Now cannot I flrike him if I ſhould be hangd, (faſt. 
Prince, Ned,where areour diſguiſes? 
Poines. Heere hard by ſtand cloſe, 
Falſ. Now my maiſters,happy man be his dole, ſay,eue ry 
man to his bulines. 
Enter the Traxellers. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy ſhallead our horſes downe 
the hill, weele walke a foote a while,and eaſe our legs, 

T heexes. Stay. Tra. lelus blefſevs, 

Fal/, Strike, downe with them,cut the villaiges throats: a 
horeſon caterpillars! Bacon-fed knaues, they hatevs youth, 
downe with them,fleece them. 

Tra. O, we arevndone, both we and ours for ever. 

Falſ. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are yevndone? no ye fat 
chuffes, | would your ſtore vere heere:or bacons, on, what 
ye knaues? YOup men mult liue, you are grand Iurers,are ye? 
weeleiureycyfath. | 


TF- « 
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a 
cere they rob thems and bind themy Enter 
the Prince, and Poygnes, | 
Prince, The theeues hauc bound the true men: now could 
thou and I rob the theeues,and pop geerrily to Londoy,it wold 
or a month, anda good 
jeſt for ena 2 
Poins... atand cloſe.] heare them comming, 
Emer thetheenes anaines 
Fal{. Come my maſlters,let vs (hare, and then to horſebe- 
fore day: and the Prince & Poines be not two atrant cowardes, 
theres no equity ſtinting,tker's no more yalout inthat Poires 
than ina wild Ducke, . 1 
9 Prixce. 


— _ —_ _— —_—_ I w_ *% ws W 4 Lg Sa &* = =_ 
» . "7 + he - + = _ = 
ihr Att Ss 4x 4G att oa.ze.. Ah. 
4 Jon 
- % 
++ _ a PE - a -——w we - ut. <—_—_ - * a as 
" 


The HiStorie of 
eAs theyare ſharmg, the Prince & Poynes 
Prin.Y our money. Y {ct vpon them, they all run away, and Fal- 
Pom, Villaines. Y ftaffe after a blawor two runs away too, lca- 
| ing the booty behind thems, 
Pri, Got with much tatc. Now merrily to horſe,the theeves 
are (cattered,and pollelt ith teareſo (trongly,that they dare 


not meet each other,each take his tcllow for an ofticer,away 
good Ned, Falſtaffe (weare to death, and lardstheleanc earth 


as hewalkes along:wert not for laughing, I ſhould pitty him: 


Pojnes. How the rogue roard Exennt, 
Enter Hotſpur ſolu, reading a Letter, 
But for mine owne part, wy Lord, 1 could be well comtented tobe 
there Fo reſpect of the lowe I beare your hogſe, - 

He could be contented,why is he not thent in reſpeR of the 
loue he beares our houſe : he ſhowes in this, helouves his own 
barne better then he loues our houle., Let me ſee ſome more, 

T he purpoſe you vndertake i dangeroms. 


Why thats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold,to ſleep,to 


drinke; but I tell you (my Lord foole) out of this netfle dan» 
ger,we plucke this flower ſafety. 

The purpoſe you undertake ts dangerous, the friend: you haue named 
oncertaimeythe time ut ſelfe wnſorted,and your whole plot too light for 
the counterpoiſe of [o great anoppo(itson, 


Say you ſo,ſay you ſo,l lay vnto you again,you are a ſhal- 


low cowardly hince,& you lic : what alack-braine isthis? by 
the Lord our plotis a good plot as ever was laid, our friend 
eruc & conſtant:a good plot, good fricnds,& ful of expeQatis 
an excellent plot, very good friends ; whatafrolty fpiriced 
rogue is this? why my L.at'Torke comendsthe plot, &the ge. 
neral courſe of the action,Z ound: &I were now by this raſcal 
I could braine him with |1:is Ladies Fanne. Is there not my fa. 
ther my vnckle, & my (clte.Lord Edmond Morti y Lori 
of Torke,& Owen Glendower? Is there not belides the Dowgly,? 
have Inot allth©1r letters ro me: t me. Armes bytheninth 
ofthe next month ? and arethey not lome of the let forward 
already? What a pagan raſcall is this & Infidell? Ha, you ſhall 
ſee nowin very | 4 25 of fearcanc colv heart,will hetothe 
King,and lay open all our procceedings:O,Icould — 
© 
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ſelfe,and go to butfcts,tor mouing ſuch adiſh of skim Milke 
with ſo honorable an ation, Hang him,let lumtelche King, 
we are prepared. I will {cc ftorwardto night, Emter his Ladys 
How now Kaze,I mult icaue you within theſe two houres, 
Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? : 
For what offence have | this fortnighe been | 
. Abanitht woman from my Harnes bed? , 
Tell me,{..ect Lord,what is't chat takes from thee 
Thy ltomacke,plealure,and thy golden ſleepe ? 
Why dolt thou bend tlune cies ypon thecarth, 
And (tart (o often whea thuu lieſt alone? 
Why haſt chou loſt the freſh bloud in thy cheekey, f 
And giuen my treaſures and my rights of thee, 
Tothick-cyd muling,and curſt mclancholy? 
In my faint (lumbers,L by chee wazhe, - 
And heard thee murmure tales ofYron Warres, 
Speaketearmes of manageto thy bonding Steed, 
| Cry courage tothe field; Aad thou haſt talke 


Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents, 
_ Ot Pallizadoes, trovners, parapets, 
Of balilisks, of cadonzculuerm,. 
 Ofpriſoners raniome, and of touldiers (laine, 
Aad all checurreat, ot a heddyhght,' 
Thy ſpirit within chee hath been fo at war, 
And rhus hath to belticdehee in tiy (1:epe, 
T hat beds of (weat hath ſtood vponthy brow, 
Like bubbles in alace difturbed itreame, 
Aadin thy face (trange motions have appeard, 
Such as we lee when inea reſtraine their breath, : 
O:\ ſome great ſodaine haſt.Q what portents aretheſe? 
Some heauy bulines hath my Lordin hang, , 
And | mult Know it,cl{c he loue-s mEnor. PPT 
Hr. What ho, is Gubams with the Packer gone? Log % X; 
Ser, He iy Lord,an houre agoc. IRE, of 
Hor.. Hath Butler broughtthole Horſesfrom the Sheriff? .  *2 
Ser. One Horſe,my Lord, hebrought even now. ,- 1, 
Hoe, What Horſer aroane,a crop carcyisit not? 20 oats BEM 
Ser, It iswy Locd. , re Er. hs en uh 
- D Hobs + py” 


— 
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Het. ThatRoan (hal be my throne. Well,I wil back him 
ftraight, Eſperance, bid Butler lead him torttiunto the parke. | 
Lady. Bur hearc you my Lord. | 
Hor. What laictt thou my Lady 2 
Le. What is itcarrics you away ? 
Het. Wily,wy horle(myluue)my horſe. 
La. Out you mad-headed apeza weazcl hath not ſuch a deale 
of ipleene,as you are tolt with, ln faith jle know your bulines 
Harry,that ] will tcare,my brother Afortswer doth [tir about 
hs title, & hath ſent for you to line his enterpriſe, but it you 
Ha. So tara toor, | thal be weary, loue. (go 
Ta. Com,come,you Paraquito,anſ{wer me directly vnto this 
queltion that I thal aske : in faith Jie breake thy little finger 
Harry,and it thou wilt not tellme all things true, | 
Ho. Away,away youtrifler,loue;l louethee not, 
Icare not for thee Kate, thffs is no world | 
Toplay with mammets,androtilt with lips, 
We inult hauc bloudy noles, and crackt crownes, 
And patle them currant too: gods me my horle, 
What (ailt thou Kate,w hat wouldſt thou have with me? 
Za. Do you not!oue me? do you not indeed? 
VVel.doe not thenc for lince you loue menor, 
] will noc loue my {clfe, Doe yaw not loueme? 
Nay,teli me,it you ſpeake inicalt, ox no? 
Hoi, Comevilethou lec me ride? 
And when 1 am a horſe-backe, l wilhſweare, 
I love thee infinicly.But harke you Kate, 
I inutt not haue you hencetorth,queſtion me? 
WhitherI go: nor reaſon were about, 
. Whirher I muſt, mult: and co conclude, 
This evening mult | leaue you gentle Kate, * ; 
] know you wile, but yet no farther wile, 
Then Harry Percyes wife, Conllantiyou are; 
Bur yet a woman, and for ſecrecie, 
No Lady clofer, for | will belecue, 
Thou wi't pot verer what thou doeſt not knows 
Andofai will It uſt thee, gentle Kees 
£a. How, lo tar? Ln 4 
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Hot. Not an inchfurcher : but harke you Kate 
Whither I go,thicher ſhall you goe coo: 
To day will ] {et torward,te morrow you? 
Will cliis content you Kate 7 

La. it mult of force, 
Enter Prince and Poynes, 

Prince. Ned,prethce come out ut tuat fat roome, and lend 
me thy handtou laugh alitcle. 

Pojmer, Where haſt beene Half? _. 

P:m. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongſt three or 
fourc-ſcore Hogs-heads.I haue tounded the very bale {tring 
of Humilicie.Sirra,l am ſworne brother co alealh ot Drawers 
andcan call chem all by cheir Chriſtian names,as Tom,Duk, 
and Francs; they take it already vpon their ſaluation, that 
thuugh | be Princeot Wales, yet I amthe king of Cartefie, & 
tell meflatly,l am not proud /ackefike Falſtaff buta Corm- 
thienalad of merrall,a good Boy(by the Lord ſo they cal me) 
and «hen lam king ot Exglend,l ſhall command al the good 
la is in Eaſtcheap. T hey call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet; & 
when you breath in your wat-ing,they cry hemzand bid you 
play itoff, To conclude, 1 am ſo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,that I can driake with any Tinker in his - 
owaelanguageduring my lite. 1 will cell thee Ned;thou haſt 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with mein this ation : 
bueſycet Ned:tof\wceten which name of Ned,T giuetheethis 
perniworth of Sugar , clapt eucn now into my hand by an 
vn4erskinker, onethar neuer ſpake ocher Eagliſh in his life, 
then-$.ſhillings & 6. pence, & Tos are welcome, with this ſhrill 
addition, Aon,anon /ir, chore a pint of Baſtard in the Halfe moon, 
or ſo. But Ned, to drive away timetill Fa/faffe come, | pre» 
thee doe thou ſtand in fomeby-roome, while I queſtionmy 

uny Drawer, towhatend he gaue me the Sugar, & doneuer 
Lene calling Frexcs, that histale t@me may be nothing but, 

y'50 : ſtep alide,and Ue ſhew thee apreſent, . 
| ones, Francs, | 
"Prince. Thouart perfeR, 
Powers, Francs, - ; 6 , 7"? | - © OR IITR ; 
Fran. Anonanon ſirJooke down into the Pomgrenet, Ree. 
" on IS... 


Exennt, 
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Prince, Come hither Francis. 
Francis. My Lord, g 
Prince. How long haſt thou toſerue, France? 
Francis. Forlooth five yeares,andas mich as to 
Pomes, Francis,* | 
Francis, Anone, anone (ir. 
Prace, Five yeares,erlady * long leaſe for the chincking 
_ of Pewter ; But Frances, tarcit thuu beſo valant, as to play 
the coward with thy Ladenture, and Thew it a faire paireof 
heeles, and runae trom 1t? = 

/ rancis, O Lord (ir; Lie be lwornevponall the bookes in 
Ergland,l could findin my heart. 

Poines, Francis, Francs, Anonelir, 

Prince, How old artthou Francs ? 

Francis, Let meſce,abouut M«haelmas next I ſhall be 

Pomes. Francs. ; 

Francis, Anone lir,pray you ſtay alittJe,my Lord, 

Proce. Nay but hacke you Frexcs , for the Sugar thou 
gauclt me,t'was but a penny worth,walt not ? 

Fraxcis. O Lord, | would it had beene two. 

Prince, 1will give theefor it a thouland pound, aske mee 
when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt hauc it, | 

Pomes. Franc, Francis, Anon,anone, 

Proce. Anon Francu? No Francs but to morrow Frances, 
or Francs, ofithurſeday z or indeed Francu, when thou wile : 
But Fraxcsu. 

Francis, My Lord, 

Price, Wiltthou rob this Leatherne Ierkin, Chriſtall but. 
tori, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke ſtocking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spaniſh pouch? 

Francs, O Lore (ir, who doyou meane ? 

Prince. Why then your Browne battardeis your onelie 
drinke: for looke you Fraxcss,your White canvatle doublet 
will ſulley. In 84rbary (ir,it cannot cometo fo much, 

Francu. What (it; = Pomnes. Francs. 

Prince. Away you rogue,doſt thou not heare them call? 

9 Heere they beth call hrms, the Drawer flands aNMczLR, not 


* kpowng which way 0 gee. Emer Umntner. 


Viet, 
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, Vixt, What,Rand(t chou ſtill, and heareRt ſuch a calling ? 
looketo tac Gheltes within. My Lord,old fir Johwith halfe 
a dozcn inore,atc at the dore,(hall1 let themin? 

Prin, Letthem alone awhile.&thea openthe dore:Pomnes, 

Poines, Anoneanone lir. Emter Poines. 

Trim. Sitra,Faiftaffe and the reſt of the Theeues,are a: the 
doores ihall we be merry? 

Pom. \s metry as Crickets, my lad : but harke yee, what 
cunniag match haue you made with this iclt of the Drawer ; 
come,what's the idſue? 

Prin, I am now of al humors,that haue ſhewed themſclues 
iumors, {incethe old daics of good man Adam, tothe pupill. 
age of tais preſent Twelue acloke at midnight, What's a 
clocke France ? | 

Francs, Anone,anone fir. 

Prin, Thatcuer this tellow ſhould haue fewer words then 
a Parict,& yetthe ſon of a Vyoman.His indultry is yp (taires 
anddowne ſtaires, his cloquence the parcell of a reckoning;I 
am not yetof Perceys mind, the Hotfpar of the North, he that 
kils me ſome 6 or 7, dozen of Scers at a breakfaſt, waſhes his 
hands, and ſaycs to his wite, Fie vpon thisquiet life, I want 
worke.O my {weet Harry (ayes ſhe! hos many halt thou kild 
to day?Giue my Roan hoHe adrench{ſayes he)and anſwers, 
ſome fourteene,an hour after: a trifle, a trifle. Iprethee calin 
Falftaffe, Ile play Percy, and that. damnde Brawne ſhall play 
Dame Morimer his wife. Revo, laics the drunkard:call in ribs. 
call in Tallow. 


Emer Falttaffe. 


Poines, Welcome 7acke,wiiere haſt thou beenes 

Falſ. A plague of all cexardsI lay, anda vengeancetoo, 
marry & Amen : give meacup of ſack boy. Erel lead this 
life long, Ile ſow neather ſtocks, & mend them,& tovt them 
t02.A plague of all cowards; Gwe me a cup of fackezrogue;is 
therenovertucextane? — © 


Prin, Di \it thou neuter ſee Titan kill a diſh of butter;pitti- , 


fullhearted Tacan that incited at the {weet tale of the Sun ? 
thou didfi;then behold chatcompound, 6 =_ | 


FalW. 
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Fal.Y ou rogue,here's Lime inthus Sack too,there is nothin 
but rogery to betound in villanous man; yet a cowardis worle 
then acup of ſack with lime in ir, A villanous coward,go thy 
 waies old /ache, die when thou wilr, ut inanhood, good man- 

hood be nor forgot vpon the tate of theearth , then am l a 
ſhorten herring:there lues nor 3 good men vnhangd in Eng- 
land, and one ot them is fat, and growexvld z God liclpe the 
w hile,a bad world 1 lay: | would 1 were a weauer, I could lin 

Plalmes,or any ciung. A plagueot all cowards)I fay (til), 
Prime, How now VWoltacke,n hat murter you ? 

Fat. AKings Son? if I dee net beat thee out ofthy King- 
dome with a dagger ob Lath, and driucall thy Subiccts atore 
cthechikeafl cke ot Wild-geele, le neuer weare haire oumy 
face more, you Prince ot Wales, 

Prim. Why you horſon round manywhat's the matter? 

Fal. Arc you not a coward? anl{acre meto that, and poines 
ethcre, 


Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch,and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord jle {tab chec, 
Fl. I callthee coward? jle ſee thee damnde eareT call thee 
coward.but I would giuc a thouſand pour d I cold run as faſt 
'-athoucanſt. You arc itra:ght enough in the ſhoulders,you 
care not who ſces your backe: call you that backing of your 
friends? aplague vpon ſuch backing: give me them that vull 
face me,ziuc me acup ot lack, I ama rogue it I drunk today 
Pr. O villatne,chy lips areſcarce wipd fince thou drunk(? 
laſt. Fal. Al\'s one for that, He armks, 
A plagueofallcowars {hill (ay 1, 
Prin, What s the matrer? 
Fal. What's the matter? heerebee foure of vs, hauetanea 
thouſard pound this morning. 
Prm. Whereis it /ackhe, where is it? | 
Falſ. Where isit ? takenfromv8itis : a hundred: vpon 
core foure uf vs. WE 
| Prin. Vnatye {undred man ? 
Fal. ]I am aro._uc,it 1 Se not Chal {word,witRa doze 
of them two houres togerWer, I haveſcaped by miracle, | am 


cjght times chiuſt through the Doubler, foure through the 
] P | Hole, 
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Hoſe,my buck!er cut through & through, my Sword hack't 
lixe a hand-faw,ecce forum. | never dealt better lince! wasa 
manz?ll would not do. A plague of al cowards,l-tthem [peak 


if they ſpeake more or leflethen trgththey arevillaines, and 
the fon.1es of darkneile. — | 


Gad, Spcakelirs,huw was it ; 
Roſs, \Weefoureletyponlome dozen, 
Faſt. Sixtcencat leal}, my Lord. 
Roſs. And buund them. 
Peto. No,nu.they were not bound, | | 
Fal. You rogue they were bound,euery man of them,or I 
ain a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

Refs. As we were ſharing, ſome 6, or 7.freſhmen lee vpo vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the reſt,and then come in the other, 
Prin, What tougtit ye withthem all? 
Fal. All? | know not what you call all : but if I foughtnot 

with fifty of them, Ia na bunch Radith: it there were not 
ewo or three aad hfty vpon poore old /ack;then am I notwo _.. 
leg*d creature. : ao 
Pow. Pray God you haue not murthered ſome of them, 
Pal. Nay that's palt praying for, I baue pepper'd two of 
. them, Two 1 am ſure I have payed, two rogues i Buckrom 
ſuces: I rellthee what Half | cel thee alie,ſpit in my tace;cal 
me Hoilc: thou knowelt tny old ward: here Llay,and thus I 
bure my point: foure rogues in huccorom let driue at me. 
Prin, What,tourc?thou laidſt but two, euen RUW, 
Fat. Foure Hal,ltold thee toure, 

Pos. |, 1; hefaid foure. 

, Fal. Thcle foure came all a front,& mainely thrult at mey 
I made no more adoe, but tooke all their ſeuen points in my 
T arget,rhus. - 

_ Prin, Seuentwhy there were but foure, even now. 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Poin, T, toure, in Buccorum luites. 

Fal. Seueny»y thele Hiles,vr 1 am a villaine elſe, 

Pri, Prethce ler him alone,wc ſhall haue mure anon. 

Falſ, Doell chou he:r. me Hal. 
rm, 1and marke thee tuo, lakes.” 


y 
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Fall. Doſo,for it is worth the liftningeo,theſe nine in Buc- 
kromthat | told thee of. | 
Prw, So, two more already. 


_  Faſ. Their ret broken, 
 Pomes, Downe fclLfrs hoſe. 
Fal.Beg ai) to giue nie ground, but Lfollowed mecloſe,came 
in foot & hand,& with athought,leuen of the eleven | paid, 

Prin,Q monlitrous!eleuen bukrom men grown out of two? 

Fal.But as the diucll wold haue it;three mil-begotte knaues, 
in Kendall greeenzcame at my backe andler driue at ine, tor it 
was lo darke, Hat, that thou couldlt not ſee thy hand. 

Prim. Theſelyes arelike the father that beyets the, groſle 
as a motitain,oPe palpable. Vhy thou clay braind guts,thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horſon obſcenegrealic talloweatch. 
___ Fal, What?arcthou mad? art thou mad? is not tnetruth the 
eruth 2 ET: | 

Prin. Why how could(t thou know theſe men in Kendall 
greene, when it was ſodarke thou couldlt not (ce thy hand 2 


| cometdlvs your realon,What faiſt thou to thus ? 


Poines. Come your reaſon Iacke,your reaſon, 
Fal. What, vpon compulſioi.? Zounds, and I were atthe 
ſtrappado,or al the racks in the world,l would not tel you on 
eompulfion. Giue you areaſon on compullion ? if realons 
wereas plenty as blackbetries, I would give no man a reaſon 
ypon compulſfion,I. | Oy 
Pri. Ile be no longer guiltic of this fin, This ſanguine co- 
ward,this bed-preiler,this horſe-back-breaker, t}.ts 1.5ge hill 
of fleſh. : 
Fat, Tbloud you ſtaru'ing,vou eliskin, you drie.! ncats torg, 
 buſs-pizzell,you ſtock-fith : O for breath ro vrrer what 1s 1«e 
tliec2?you taylers yard, you ſhcath,you bow aſc ycu yile fav 
ding tucke, | ITS 
Prim Wel,breath a while,and then to it ag1ine,& wen thou 
haſt ciredthy ſelfein balecopariſons, hear meſpAk but thus, 
Poyn. Marke, lacke. — 
Prin, We two,law you foure, ſet onfoure& bound them & 
were maltcrs of their welth: marke now how a plainetale ſhal 
put you downe : then did we two (er on yuu foure, agd with a 


were - 
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wort, outfac'd you fram your prize; & haucit, yea, & can ſhew 
it you herein the houſe: and Faliftalje,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quickdexterity, & roared formercy,and 
Qtill run and roarezas cuer I heard Bukcalfe. Wi.atallaueart thou 
to hack thy (word aschou halt done, & chen lay it was iu fight ? 
what ericke? whatdFfuice? whac [tarting hole cavlt thou now 
and outzto hide thee from chis open andapparant ſhame ? 

Pown, Come lets heace /ache, what tricke haſt thou now? 

Fal(. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that madeyee. 


Why hearc you my mailters, was it for mee, to killthe Heire 


apparant ? ſhould I turnevpon the true Prjnce? V V hy, thou 
knoweſt I am as valiant © Herewles: but beware inſtin;che Li- 
on will not touch the true Pricce, inſtinisa great matter. 1 
was a Coward on in{tin, 1 fhallthinkethe better of my lelfe, 
and thee,during wy hfe; [,for a valiant Lion, and thoufor a true 
Prince: but, by the L rd Lads, t amglad you havethe money, 
Holtetle clap totize doores, watch go. night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts ofgold, all the citles of good 
tcilowſhip come to you. What, ſhall webe merry ? thall wee haue 
a Play extempore? 

Pra. Content, and the argument ſhall beezthy running away. 

Fal, A, no more of that Ha/,& thouloneft me. Emer Hoſteſſe. 

Hof. Qlelu, my Lord tne Prone ! 

Prin, How now my» Lady the Heffeſſe, what ſailt thou to me ? 

Hy. Marry,my Lathere is a Noble man ofthe court, art doore 
woul 1 ſpeake with you : he {ayes he comes trom your father. 

Prin, Giue him as muchas will make him a Royall man , and 
ſcad him backeagaine to my mother. '» 

Fal,\Wiart manner of man is hc? 

Hef. An old man. 

Fal. "What dothgrauitic out of his Bed at midnight? Shall [ 
giue him his anſwer ? | 

Prin, Pretheedoe Jacke. 

Fel. Fayth,and defend hin packing, > wR 

Pris. Now (irs: birlatly you fought faire, fo did you Pegd, fe 
did you Bards, you axe Lyons too,you ran away vponinltina, 
you will not touch rhe truce Prince, no he. 

Bar,Faith, ] ran v hea Ifaw others runne. + 

EE, RO Pryce, 
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Prince, Faith, tell mc now incarneſt, how came Fafte/fs 
Sword {o hackt ? 

Peto, Why , he backtitwith his Dagger, and ſaid he would 

ſweare truth out of "England but heewould make you belecucit 
was done in fight, and perlvaded vs todoethelike, 

Car. Ya, and totickle our noles with ſpeare-gratle, to make 
them bleede, and then to beilubbcr our garments with it, and 
Greareit was the blood of true men. 1 vid that I did nor this ſea- 
ven yeare before, | bluſht to heare his monſtrous deviſes. 

Prm, Ovilla:ne,tt:ou toll acup of Sackeeighteene yceres 
ago, and werttaken with then arnex, and ever hincc thou haft 
bluſhe exterypore, thou hadlt fire ayd [wora on thy (ide,and yet 
thou ranſt away : what inſtin hauſl chou for it? 

Bar, My Lo1d , docyoulcethcle meteors? doe you behold 
theſe cxhalations ? , 

Pray. Idoe, 

. Bar, Whattliinke youthey portend ? 
- Prin Hot Livers, andcold Purces. 
Bar, Choler,my Lordzif rightly taken, 
| , Emer Faiſtalfſe. 1 | 
\. Prin,Nozif rightly taken, Halecr. Here comes leane Iacke, cr: 
@dmes bare-bone, Huw now my fv ecte creature of Bombalt, 
how long is'tago, Jacke, lince thou ſaweſtthincowneKnee 2 
Fal, My owne Knee ; when I was abeut thy yeares ( Hal) | 
was not an Eagles talentin thewaſt : Icould have crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-rivg : a plague of ſighing ar.d gricfe, it 
blowes a man vplikea bladder. T her'svillanous newes abroad 3 
here was fir Jobs braby from your Father - youmuſt goe tothe 
Gpurt in the merning. The lamg mad fellow of the North Percy; 
and he of Wales, that gave Amumonthe Baltinadd, and mate 
 Zweifer euckold , and ſworethe Dwell his true liegeman v pon , 
the Crofle of awelch houke ; what a plague call you him ? 
Pon, O Glendower. | 
 Fal. Owen, Owen, the ſame, and his Sonne in Jaw Afortircer, 
andold Nerthamberland, and the ſptighly Scor of Scottes Dew- 
g4afſe,thatrunnesa borle-backevp a hull perpendicvlar, 
Prm, Hee that rides at highſpecc, and witi; @ Piſtol} killes a 
Sparrow flying. : «Fog 


Fel, 
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Falſ. You haue hjrit. 
Pronee. So did heneuer the Sparrows - . | 
Falſ, Well,that raicall hath good inertall in him , he willnot 
runne, 

Prince. Why what a raſcall art thou thengto praiſe him ſo for 
running e 

Fal/. A horſe-backe (yec Cuckoe) buton footc hee will not 
budge a foote, * 
| Prin, Yes lacke, vpon inſtin&. 

Falſ. | grant ye, ypon inſtin&: well, heeis there onda; one 
CIordakg, and a thoulandblew Caps more Worcefter is (tolane 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn'd white with che newes, 
you may buy Land now as cheape as tincking Mackreli, 

Prin, Then tis like, if there come a hut Sunne, and this ciuill. 
buffcting hold , wee ſhall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds, 

Fai. By the Mallc lad, thou ſaiſt true, itis like" wee ſhall haue 

gopy trading that way, But tell me Had, Art not thpu horrible a- 

the u being Heire apparent, could theworld picke thee 
out three ſuch Enemics againe) as that fiene Dowg/as, that ſpirit 
Percy, and that divell Glendower ? Artthou not Hob lagle 
doth notehy blood thrill ati? 

Prm, Not awhit yfaith ; I lackeſume b- chy inſtina, 

Fal/. Well, thou wile be horrible chidde tomorrow when 
thou commeſt to thy Father : if thou focloue mee, Praftilean 
anlwere, 

Prince. Do thou ſtand for my Facher, and examine me vpon. 
che particulars of my life. _ 

© Fad. Shall Itconcent : this Chaire thaibe my Stare;rhis Dage 

ger iny Scepter, and this Culhia my Crowne, - 

Prin,- Thy Stateis taken 1ora ivynd [toole gby golden Scep-, 
ecr for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious nch©:onne;for a [nk 
ny bald Crowne. 
© Well, and che breof Grace be not quite out of thee, 
op al thou he maucd. Giue mee a cuppc of Sacxc to wake 
mine £Yes looks redde , that it may be tought I have wept: 


full look,a ple 
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Prin, Well, heerc is my :cgge. 
Fal, And hieere 1s my{pecch: ſtand aſide Nobilitie, 

Ho.' Olelu, thus 1s excellent (port, ytaith, 

Fat, Weepe net leet Quieene, for trickling teares are yaine, 

Ho, O tlic father, how lic holds his countenance ? 

Ful For Gud> lake Lords, convey my truitiull Queene : 
Forteares do [top the loud-gates ut her cies, 

Ho. Olclu, keecvoth itas Iixc vncol thele harlotry Flayers, 


 ascuer 1 icc. | 


Fal. Peacc good Pint-pot, peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, ] doe not onely warucll where thouſpendeſt chy time, 
but allo, low thou artaccompanyed - Forthougl: the Camimo- 
mile,the more1tis rt oden, the fallter it growes; vet youth , the 
more it is walled,the ſooner it weares : tl;cu art wy [onne, 1 hauc 

artly chy incthers word , party my opinion; buechicfly,avil- 
BE riicke of tlunce)c, and aloolith hanging of ey neather 
lip,that doth warrant me. If then thou be ſonne to me hereliceh; 
the poynt; why, being ſonne to me, art thou fo pointed at : ſholl 
the bletſed ſonne of heauen proue a micher, and cate Blackeber- 
ries? a queſtion not tobe aske. Shall theſonneof Exylend prouc 
a thiefe,and take purſes? a quelt:onto beaskr, Thereisathing, 
Harry, which thou haſt oitep heard of, and it is knowneto ma- 
ny in our Land,by the name of Pitch;this Pitch (as ancient vri- 
ters dae report) doth deble?fo doth the company thou keepeſt : 
For Harry, now I docror _—_ to thee in drinke, but in teares, 
not in pleaſure, but in paſſion; nut io words onely,, but in woes 
alſo :and.yet there is a vertuous man, whom I hageviten noted 
inthy company,but I know not his name, = 

Prance. What manner of man,andit kke your Maieſtie2 

Fal. A moup porily man yfaith, and a corpulent,of a cheer.. 

ing cic,ard a moſt noblc Eariage,and as Irhirk, 


. hisageſome fifty, or birlady, incliningtothreefcore, 8nd now 
I remember me.,his namc is Fa/ftaffe; it ihat man ſhould beleid- 
ly given,he deceiues me. For Harty I fee vertuein hiv lJookes, if 
theo the tree may be knowne by the frvit,as the fruir by the tree, 
then 
him 


empeorily I ſpeake it , thereis vertuc in thar Pele: | 

eepewith, the reſt baniſh: and tell mencw, thounaughty 

varletstdll me, where halt thou been this month * +: #9 
WW , P uh Py 
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Pruice, Dolt thou ſpeakelike a King 2 doethou and forme, 
ad Lle play my father. 

Fal. D*-pouleme,ifthou doſt it halfe ſo grauely, io maieftical- 
ly both) 11 word and matter, hang mevp by che heeles fora Rat- 
bct-{ucker, or a Poulrers hare, 

Prince Wcll, hcere | gm let. 

Fai And heere 1 tang, iudge my mailters. 

Pruarve. Now Harry, whence come you ? 

Fai/. Mynoble Lord,trom Eaftcheape. 

Prixce. The complaints I heare of theezare gricuous. | 

Fall, Lb.oud my Lord, they are falle : nay,lle cickle yee for « 
young Prince yfaith, | 

Prince. S.\carelt thouzypgracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on ic, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a D1- 
ucll haunts thee inthe likenetle of a tat old man, atunne of man 
'$thy companion - why dolt thou conycrle with that erunke of 
humars, that boultng-hutch of bea(thnete,that ſwolne parce!] 
of Droplics, that hugebombard of Sacke,that [tuff Cluke-bag 
of guttcs, that rolted Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly,that reverent Vicezthat gray Iniquitie,that father Ruf- 
flan,thatvanity in ycares : whereinis he good,butto talte Sacke 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleaply,buttocaruca Capon 
and cate it ? whercin cunning, butin Craft? whereincraftte,but 
in Villanie? wherein villagnous, butin all things? wherein wor- 
thy, tut in acthing ? 

Falſ. 1 would your Grace would take meewith you : wham 
meanes your Grace? _ 

| Prince, Thatvillanous abhominrhle tiſleader of youth, Fal- 
ftatffe, that old white-bearded Sathan, | 

Fal, My Lord,the man I know. Prin. 1 know thou dolt . 

Fai. Buttolay, 1 know more harme in himthen in my{elfe, 
were tofay morethen I know : that he isold ( the more the pie- 
tie)his white haires do witnelle it : but that he is ({auing your re- 
_ uerence) awhoremaſter, that veterly deny ; if Sacke and Sugar 

be a faule, God helpe the wicked : it to be old and merry bea- 
ſingne, then many an old Hoſt that I know, is dawa'd : if to bee 
fatte, be to be hated , then Pherachs leane kine acezo beloueds 
No,my good Lord,banith Peto, a Bardel, baniſh Pomes; _ 
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for ſweet Jacke Falſtalfſe, kind lacke Falſtilffe, true Jacke Falftalfe, 


valiant /acke Faiftaiffe, and theretore morevaliant, being as lice 
is old lacke Falftaiffe, baniſh not him thy: Harrres compunyy ba- 
niſh not him thy Harries company ; baniſh plumpe Jace, and 
banith al the world. 
B+y:in, | dgc, I will, Enter Bardoll running, 
Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriefe, with a molt mon- 
ſtrous Watch is at the dOoIes 
Fat. Out you rogue, play outthe Play : I haue much to ſay 
in the behalteof that tFalftatfe. | 
Enter the Heſteſſe. 
Zlef. O letu, my Lord, my Lord! | 
Falſ. Heigh, heigh , the divell rides vpon a Fiddle-fticke, 
what's the matter? 
Hof. The Sherifeand all the Watch are at the dore , they arc 
cone to {earch the Houle, (hail Iler them in ? 
Fal/. Dolt thou heare Hal? never call a true pcecc of Gold a 
Countertcit, thou art eſſentially made,without Trek g lo. 
Price. And thou a naturall Coward, without inſtinq, 
Fal/. | deny your Mater; if y-uwill deny the Sherife, ſo, if 
not, let him enter, If [ become not a Cart as viel as another man, 


\ 


a plague on my bringing vp : I hope l ſhall as ſoone be ſtrangled | 


with a Halter as an other. 

Prince; Goe higethee behinde the Arras, thereſt walke vp a- 
boue Now my Malters,for a true Face and good Conlciences 

Fal\. Both Sd | Have had; but their date 13 out, and ther e+ 
fore Ve hide me. 

P:1». Callin the Sherife, 

Enter Sherife and the Carrey. 

Prin. New maiſter Sherite,what is your will with me? 

Sher, Firſt,pardon me my Lord, A hue and cry hath followed 
ccrtaiie men vntotbis nouſe. 

Prince. What men? 

She, Oneof them is well knowne,my gracious Lord,a grofle 
fac malls * 
(ar. Asfat as Burters 
P-i», Theman,I do aſſure you is not heere, 
Forl my lelfe atthis time have employed him : 


And 
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And She. ife, Iwill ingage my word to thee, 
T hat | will vy ro moriow dinner time, 
Send im toaulwere thee or any man, 
For any cling he ſhall be charg'd withall, 
And to Jet me intreate you leauethe houle. 

Sher. 1 will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
Have in-this robbery loſt 300. markes. | 

Prunce, It may beſo: if he have rob'd theſe men, 
He thalbe anſwerable: and fo farewell, 

Sher. Good night,my neble Lord, 

Prmn, Ithinke it is good morrow, is it not ? 

Sher, Indeed my Lord, Ithinke isbe two aclocke. Ex. 

Prince, Thisoyly raſcallis knowneas wellas Foules : gocall 
him forth. | 

Pets. Fa/talfſe? fall allcepe behindethe Arras, and ſnorting 
likea hotle. ; | 

Prin, Harke how hard he fetches breath, ſearch his pockets. 

He ſearchetb his peckets, and findeth cartame papers, 
Prince, What halt thou found? * 
Pero. Nothing but papers, my Lord, 
Prince, Lets fee what be they ; reade them. 


Item a Capon | . SU. - jio$elied, 
Item (awce | llii.d. 
Item, Sackeztwo gallons, vV.3.viii.d. 
| Item AnchouesaudSacke after Supper. li.$.vi.ds 
" Item bread. _ * 


O monſtrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale of Sacke: what there is elſe, keepecloſe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage-thcrelet him ſleep till dayz lleto the court 

inthe wry; ce mult all tothe warres,and thy go fhalbe 
| honourable. Ile procure this fat rogue a charge pf foote, and 1 
know his death will be a match of twelue ſcore; the money ſhail 
be payed backe againe with aduantage: be with mee betimes in 
the morning, and {o. good morrow Pero, 


Pero, Good morrow,good my Lotd.. Exennt, . 
Emer Hotſpur, Worceſter, Lord Mortimer, 
Owen Glendowerg), - 


Mor, Theſe promiſes are faire,the pattiesſure, . _ - And 
| _ No 


- 
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And our induction full of prolperous hopes . 
Het. Lord Mortimer ,and coolin Glendower wil you fit downe? 
| And vncic Worceſter; a plague vpon it, | hauc forgot the Map. 
Glen, Noghcerc it is; fit cool Percy,fit good Coolin Horſbaur; 
*forby that name , as often as Laxcaſtey dothſpeake of you ; his 
checke lookes pale, and with a riling figh hee wiſheth you in 
Heauen. Ge 
Hot. And vouin Hell , as oft as hee heares Owen Glemdower 
ſpoke of, , 2 a 
- + Glen, |cannotblamehim; at my nativitie, 
T he frent of Heaucn was full of hrie ſhapes, 
Ot burning Creſlets : and at wy birth, 
The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak'd like aCoward. | | 
Het, Why fo ie would haue done at theſameſeaſon, if your 
p hers Cat had but kitned, though your ſelfe had neuer bcene 
orne. | 
Glen, 1fay, the Earth did ſhake when was borne. 
Hot, And 1 ſay, the Egrth was not of my minde, 
Tf you ſuppole,as fearing youzit ſhooke, | 
Glen, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hor,” Oh, then the Earth ſhooketo [ce the Heauens on fire, 
And not in feace of your Nativirie: 
Diſcaſed Nature oftentimes breakes forth -- , 
- In ſtrange eruptions, and theteeming Earch,/ 
E8with akindc of Collicke pincht and vext, 
By the impriſoniag of vnruly Winde of 
+ thin her wombe, which for inlargemene ſtriving, 
ShakeF the old Be!dame Earth, and coples doawne 
Sreeples,and motſe-growne Towers. At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, having this diſlempermevre, 
In pallion ſhooke, "ICoe roo cc Grd 
" Gl. Coolin, of many men 2 4 
' Tdoe not bearetheſecroſlings : giue me keaue 5 Pigs 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, = 
The front of Heauengy ag full of ferie ſhapes, 
| {-% Mountaines; and the Heards 
Were ftrange!y offWocous to the frighted Fields, 
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T hele ignes haue marke meextraordinarie, 
And all che courſes of my life doe ſhew, 
I ain not inthe roll of common men: 
Where is theliuing, oo inwith the Sea, 
T hatchides che Banks ms. Scoalend,and Wales, 
Which cals me pupilLor hath read co me, 
And bring hime out that is but Womans ſonne, 
Can trace mein the tedious wayes of e-Fre, 
eAnd hold me pace in deepe experiments, 
Hot, I thinke there's no man ſpeaks berter el, 


Tle to dinner, 
,you will make him mad. 


Ador. Peace coolen P 
Glen, I can call Spirits from thevaſty deepe. 
Hot. Why,ſocan l,or ſocan any man: 
But will they come,when you do call for them? 
Glen, Why,I can teach thee coolen,to command the Diuel. 
Hot. And Ican teachthee coolen to ſhame the Dinell, 
By tellingeruch. Tell cruth,and ſhame the Diuell. 
If thou _ werto raiſe himybring him hither, 
eAad lle be (worne,] have power to ſhame him hence, 
Oh while you liue;telleruth,and ſhame the DiuellL 
Afor. Ceme,come no more of this vnprefitable chat. 
Glen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooks made head 
- ainlt my power, thrice fromthe benkes of Wye, 
Sandy —_ d Sewerne haue I (ene him 
Roode home, and weather-beatca backe. 


Hor. Home withoutBoetes,and in foule =>" OO" 
' How (capes he agues in the divels name? 


Glen, Comeghere is the Map,ſhall we diuide gurright, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. Thee-Hrch-deacon hath devuided it 
Inco threelimits, very : 
England from Tremt, and Sewerne hitherto, 
By Sonth and Eaſt, isco my partaſlignde, 
All Weſtward ales be the Sewerze ſhore, 
And allthe fertile land withinthatbound 
To Owen Glendower : and deare cools, toyou 


The remnant Norehward, 5s off from Trew, 


© — — — A ——_ 
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eAnd our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which beingicaledinterchangeably, 
(<A bulines that this night may execute: ) 
To motrrow coolen Percy you aud I 


 eAndiny good Lordot Worceſter will ſet forth, 


To meet your tather and tiie Scottiſh power, 
Asisappointed vs at Sbrewebury, 
My father Glendower is not ready yet, 
Nor ſhall we need his helpec theſe foureteene daies; 
Within that ſpacc,you may haue drawne cogetber 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen, 
Glen, A lhorter time ſhall ſend me to you Lords, 

And in my condu& ſhall your Lavies come, 
From whome you now mult (teale andtake noleaue, 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
Vponthe parting of your wiues and you, 

Hot, Me thinks my moity North trom Burton hecre 
In quantity equalsnot one of yours: 
See, how this river comes me cranking inz 
Aqnd cuts mefrom the belt of all my land, 
A huge halfe Moone,a monſtrous ſcantle ov : 
We have the currant in this place damnd vp, 
And here theſmug and ſiluer Trex ſhall runs. 
In a new channell, faire and cuenly, | 
It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deepe indent 
Torob me of ſo richa bottome here. 

Gen, Not wind? it ſhall,itmult,you ſce it doth, 


Afor. Yea,but marke how he beares his courſe,& runs me 
vp,with like aduantage ontheotherſide, gelding the oppoſed 


continent,as much,as onthe other ſideit takes from you, 
Wor, Yca,butalittlechargewilltrench him here, 
And on this Northſide,win this cape of land 
And then heruns ſtraight and cuen. 
Hor, Ile hauc itſo,alntlechargewilldoit, 
\ Glen, Ilenothauveitalrred, 
Het. Will not you ?- | 
| Glen. No, nor you ſhall not, 
Het, Who ihalllay menay? 


. : 


| Glen, 


Henry the Fourth, 
- Glen, Why, that will I. 


Hot, Let me not vnderſtand you then, ſpeakit in Fel. 
Glen, | can (peake © 


»gleſh Lord,as well as you, 

For | was traind vp ia the Engb/b Court, 

Where, being but yong,I tramed to the Harpe 

Many an Engiſt dnie Tandy well, 

And gaucti:e tonguea helpefull ornament: 

A vercue that was neuerſecncin you, | 
Het, Marry,andI am glad of itwith all my heart, 

] had rather be a kicten and cry mew, 

Then one of theſe ſame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather hearea braſen canlticketurnd, 

Or adry wheele grate onthe axele-tree; 

And chat wouldletmy teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing ſo much as minſing Poetry : 

T'is like the forc't gate of aſhuffling nag. 
Glen. Come you (hall haue Tremeturnd. 


Hot. 1 doe not care, lle giuethrice ſo much land 
Toany well deſerving friend; 


Bur in the way of bargaine, marke yeme: 
Ilecauill onthe niath part of ahaire. 
Are the indentures drawnet ſhall webegone? 


Clen, The Moone (hines faire, you may away by night: 
Ne haſt the writer, and withal), 


Breake with your wiues,of your departure hence, 
I am atraid my daughter will run mad, - 

So much ſhe doteth on her Aortimer, Exwt. 
Mor. Ficzcolen Percy, how you crolle my father. 
Hot, I cannot hule,ſomerime heangers me 


With telling meof the Moldwarp and the Ant, 
Ofthe dreamer Xcr/m, and his Prophecies: 


And, ofa dragon and a finletle fiſh, 

A clip-wingd Grifhn,and a moulten Raven, 
Acouching Lion,and a ramping Cat, 
And ſucha deale of Skimble skamble ſtuffe, 
As puts me from my faith. 1rell you what, 
He held me laſt night.at leaſ{t,nine houres, 
Ja reckoning vp the (cueralldiuels name 


F 2 | That 


The HiStorie of 


T hat were his Lackies: I cried hum,and well,go to, 
But warkt hit not a word; O, he is as tedious 
Azatyred Horlc, arayling Wife, 

Worſe thena ſmokie Houſe, I had rather liue 

With Cheeſe and Garlike in a Windmill farre, 
Then feed on cates,and have himealke to me, 

In any Summer-houlc in Chriltendome. 

or. In faith he wasa worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding wellread and profited 
In ſtrange concealements,valiant as a Lion, 
Andwondrous affable,and as bountifull 
As Mines of /n4:a: ſhall I tell you, Coofen, 

He holds your temperin a high reſpeR, 

And curbs himlſelte,euen of his naturall ſcope, 

| When you come crotle his humor, faith he does : 
I warrant youzthat man is not aliue. 

Miglitſo have tempted himyas you haue done, 
Without the talt ot danger and reproofe: 

But doe not vſeit oft,let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith,my Lord,you are too wilfull blame, 
And ſince your comming hither, haue dogeenough 
To put him quite beſides his patience: - 

You mult needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault, 
Though ſometimes it ſhew greatneſſe,courage,blood, 
And - the deareſt grace it renders you ; 
Yetoftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 
DefeRof manners,want of gouernement, 
Pride, hautineſſe,opinion, and diſdaine: 
Theleaſt of which haunting a Nobleman, 
Loſeth mens hearts,and leaues behinda ſtaine = 
Vpon the beautje of all parts beſides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 
_ Het. Wal, Iam iſchoold,Good-manners be your ſpeed,. 
Heere come our wiucs,and ler vs take ourleaues. 

| Enter Glendower, with the Ladver, 
Ir, This is thedeadly (pight that angers me, 
My Wife can ſpeake no Engi/h, InoWelf. 
Glen. My Dazghterweepes,ſheele not part with w_ = 

| c 
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Sheelebe aſouldicr too, ſheeletothewarres. 
Mor. Goodfathertell her, that ſheand my Aunt Percy, 
' Shallfollow in yourconduR ſpeedily. 
Glendower ſpeakes to ber mwelſs, and ſhe anſweres 
1” the [are ; 
Glen, Sheis :deſ erat heere, 
A pceviſh (elfe-wil'd harlotry,onethatno _—_— can doe 


good vpon. 
The Lady ſpeakes in Welſh. 

Afor, 1 vnderſtand thylookes, that pretty welſh, - 
Which thou EO dowue from theſs clwelling ——_ 
I amtoo perte in,an {but for ſhame 
Inſuch a patley ſhould I aulwererthee. 

The Lady agarre mn Welſh, 
Mor, I vnderſtand thy kitſes, and thou mine, 
And thatsa fecling diſpucation : 
But I will neuer be atruantloue, 
TillI hauelearn'd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welſh as ſweets as ditties highly pend, 
Sung by a faireQueene in a Summers bowre, 
With rauiſhing diuifiento her lute. 
Glen, Nay,ifthou melt,then will ſhe runne mad. 
T be Lady ſpeakes againe i Welſh, 
Mor, O,I am ingnorance it [elfe in this. 
Glen. She bids you on the wantonruſheslay you downe,: 
And reſt your gentle head vpon her lap, 
And ſhe vil ſing che ſong that plsaſeth you, 
And on your eyclidscrowne the God of ſlcepe, 
Charming your bloud with pleaſing heauinelle, 
Waking (uch difference betwixt wake and lleepe 
s 15rhe4itference betwixt day and night, 
The houre betore the heauenly harueclt teeme 
Begins lis guiden progretle in the Eat, 

Aer, With all wy heart Ile ſitand heareher ling, 
By chat tune will our booke L thinke be drawne. 

Glen. Do ſo,and thole Mulitionschat ſhall play to you; 
Hang in cheayre athouland Leagues from thence, 


And ſtraight they ſhall be here,(itand attent. 
« F 3 x © Hot.- 
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Het, Come Kate,thouart perfect inlying dewne, 
v7 0295 pl III Emay lay my headinthy lap. 
La. Go, ye giddy goole. CENT WOT 
The /Mnſickg playes, * 

Hot, Now I perceiue the diuell vnderſtands Fel/7, 
Andt'is no maruell he.is ſo humorous, f 
Birlady he is a good mulrrion, - 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muſical), 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 
Lic (till ye thicfe,and heare the Lady ſingin #el#. 

Hot, | had rather heare Lady,my breech howle in Iriſ, 

Lxz. Would it haue thy head broken? 

Hot. No. | 

Za, Then be till, 

Hot . Neitherztis awomans fault, 

Za. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot, To the Weſs Ladics bed. | 6 

Ta. What's that? 

Hot, Peaccyſheſings. 

Heere the Lady ſings a welſ+ ſong. 

Mot, Come, Ile hauc your long too. 

La. Not minein goodſoath. 

Hot, Not yours in good ſooth?Hart you ſweare like acom- 
fitmakers wife,noe you in good ſooth, &as true as Lliue, and 


_ as God ſhall mend mezand as ſure as day: (* 


eAnd giueclt ſuch ſarcenet ſurety forthy othes, 
As ifthou never walkit further then Fenebary: | 
Sweare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth blling oath, and leaveialooth, 
And ſuch proteſt of pepper ginger-bread, 

To veluet gards,and Sunday-Cittizens, - 


To Come, (ing. | 


Za Iwillnotſing. 


Hot, Tis the nextway to turnetayler,or be red-breſt teacher 

and the indentures bedrawne;jle away within theſe 2.hovurs, 

andſo come in when ye will. Ext, 
Glen, Come,come, Lord Hortimer,you are llow, 

As Het Lord Percy is on fire to goe. ye 


: By 


Henry the Fourth: 
By this our Booke is drawne;weele but ſcale, 
And then to horſe immediatcly, 
| King. Lords,giue veleauc,the Prince of Waler,and I, 

Mult hauc [ome priuate conference, but be necre at hand, 

For we1ball preſently haue needof you, Exennt Lords, 
] know not whether God willhauc irſo, - | 
For lome dilplecaſing ſervice. I havedone, 
T hat in his ſecret doome, out of my blood, 
Hee'le breed reuengementand aſcourgefor me: 
| Butthoudoltin the paſſagesof life, _>-+- 

| Makeme belccue,that thouart onely fnark't 
For the hot vengeancezand the rod of Heaven, 
T o puniſh my miſtreadings Tell meelſe 
Could ſuch inordinate and low defires, 
Such poore,ſuch bare,ſuch lewd,ſuch meane attempts, 
Such barren pleaſures,rudeſocietic, 
As thouart matchtwithall,and grated to, 
Accompany the greatnes ofthy blood, 
And holdtheirleuell with thy Princely heart? 

Prin. So pleale your Maieſtic, I would 1 could 

Quit all offences with as clearc excuſe, 
As well as I am doubtleiſe I can purge 
My lelfe of many I amcharg'd withall: 
Yet ſuch cxtenuationletme begs 
As in reproofe of many tales deuiſde, | 
Which oft the care of needs muſt heare 
By ſmiling Pick-thankes.and baſe newes-mongers, 
I may for lome m_ true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular, 
Find pardon onmy true ſubmiliion, 


Zxennt. 


4 : F 


King. God pardon thee, yetlet-me wonder Herry, 
At thy afteRions,which doe hold-awing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors: 
Thy place in Couaſell thou haſt cudely loſt, 
Which by thy yanger Brother is ſupply. 
And art almoſt analien tothe hearts 


The Hiftorie of 
 Ofallthe Court and Princes of my bloud, 
The hope and expectalon of thy time, 
|s ruin'd, aid the (oule of euery man 
Prophetically ds fore-thinke thy fall: 
Had Ii lauiih of my prelence beene, 

- Socommon hackneid inthe cies of men, 
So ttaleand cheap to vulgar company, 
Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had till keptloyallto polletſion, 
- Andlcft mein reputeles baniſhmene. 
_ Atcllowotno marke nor likelihood, 
| By being lieldome ſcene] could nor ſtir 
But like a Comet | was wondred at, 
* Tharmen would tell chceir Children, This is he : 
| Others «ould ſfay,where,which is Bulongbroeke : 
And then Il ſtole all curtelie from heauen, 
And dreſt my lelfe in (uch humulicie, 
That Idid pluckeallegiance from mens harts: 
Loud ſhoutes and (alutations from their mouthes 
-uen in thepreſence otthecrowned King, 
T hus 1did keepe my perlon freſh and new, 
My prelencelike a robe pontificall, ' 
Ne'reſeene,but wondred at,and ſo my ſtate 
Seldomc,but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt 
And van by rarenes luch folemnity. 
The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe, 
VVith ſhallow icſters,and raſh bavin wits, 
Soone kindlcd,and ſoone burnt;carded his ſtate, 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles; 
Had his great name prophaned with their ſcornes, 
And gauz his countenance againſt his name, 
To laugh at gybing Boycs,and ſtand the puſh 
Of cuery beardles vainccomparatiue 
Grewa companionto the common ſtreets, 
 Enforc'thimlelfe to popularity, 
That being daily ſwallowed by mens eyes, 
They ſurfctted with hony, and began to loath 
The talt of lwetnes, whercof a lictle, 


- 


& 


Henrie the Fourth. 


More then a little, is by much too much. 
So when he had occalionto beſcene, 
He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 
Heard, not regarded : ſeene but with ſuch eyes - 
As {icke and blunted with community, | 
Atﬀord no extraordinatrie gazcs i 
Such as is bent on ſun-like Maieſty, 
Whea it ſhines {eldome in admiring eyes, 
But cather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids doEne 
Slept in his face, and rendred ſuch alpeRt - 
As cloudy menvle to doeto their aduerlarics, 
ing with his preſence, glutted,gorgde,and full. 
And in that very line, Harry ſtandeft thou, | 
For, thou halt loſt thy Princely prwiledge, os 
with vile participation, Notan cyc 
But is a weary of thy common bght, 
Saue mine, which hath dgired to fee thee mot, 
Which now doth that L would not haue it done, 
Make blind it ſelfe with foolith tenderneſſe, 
Prin. Iſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Kore 
Be mere my ſelfe., King. For all the world 
As thou art tothis howre, was &chardthen, 
When I from France ſet foot at Ravenſpurgh, 
And even as I was thenzis Percy now: 
Now by my (ceptey and my ſoule to boote, 
He hath more worthy intereſt tothe tate, 
Then thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion, —- _. 0 
7, Forof no right nor colourliketoright. 
_ Hedothkillheldes with Harnes in the Realme, | 
Turns head againſt che Lyons armed lawes, 
And being no more indebt to yearcs, thenthou 
Lead(t aicieot Lords,and rewerent Biſhops on, | 
To bloody bartels, and to bruling armes, | : 
What n:ucr ying honor hath he gots, _ 
Avcaioſt renowned Dewelas? hoſe high deedes, 
Whoſe ht incurfions and greatname in Armes, 
_ Hold fri mall Joul : -rs chidfe maioricy, 
Au4 m; 1tarytitlecapitall, 


G | Through 
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Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chriſt, 
Thrice hath the Horjpwr Mars in lwathuig clothes, 
Tius intant watriour, in his enterpriſes, 
_ Diſconmred great Dowg las, tane him once, 
Enla. ged ium,and madc a fr.end of hint, 
To b6.1the mouth of deepe detiaiice vp, 
Anu ſhake the peace and latety of our throne, 
And whatſay you tothis? Percy Northumberland, 
The Archbiſhops Grace of Yorke, Dowglas, Mortimey, 
Capitulate againſt vs, andare vp. | 
But, whereiore do I tell thele newes to thee ? 
Why, Harry do ltcli thee of my focs, 
Which art my neer'ſt and deereſt enemy ? 
T1 at thou art like enough through vatſall fearc, 
Baſe inclination, and the [tart of fpleene, 
To fight againſt me vnder Percyes pay, 
To dog his heeles, and curthie at his frownes, 
To ſhew how much thau art degenerate, 
Pri, Doe not thinke ſo, you ſhall not findeit ſo, 
And God forgiuethem, that io much haueſnayde 
"Your Maielties good thoughts away from me : 
I will redeeme all this on Percyes head ; 
And in t hecloſing of ſome glorious day 
Be bould totell yeu that I am yourſonne, 
When I will wearca garment all of bloud, 
And taine my favours in abloudy maske, 
Which waſht away, ſhall ſcoure my ſhamewith it. 
And that ſhall bethe day, when ere it lights 
T hat this(ame ciild of hoffour and renowne, 
- This gallant Herſþwr, this all-prayſed knight, 
And your vnthought of Harrychance to meet, 
For every honer fittingon his helme, 
Would they were multicudes, and one my head 
My ſhameredoubled, For thetimewillcome 
Thatl ſhallmake this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisg!orious deedes for my indignitics, 
Percyis but my Fator, good my Lord + 
To engroſle my glorious deeds on wy behalfe, 


And 
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And Iwill call himto foltr1& account, þ.. 

T hat he hall render every glory vp, 

Yea, even the ſlighte(t worſhip of Fi time, 

Ocl will ceare the reckoning from his heart, 

This inthe name of God 1 promile here, 

Thewhich if he be plea( d I ſhall performe | 
I do beſeech your Mateſtie may falue, . 
Thelong growne woundes of my intemperance; 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And 1 will die an hundred thoulands deaths, 

Ere breake the (malic parcell of this vow. 

King. A hundred chouland rebels dic in this, 

Thou ſhalt haue charge, and ſoucraine truſt herein, ; 
How now good Bum ? thy lookes are fullot (peed... 
Emer Blunt, 

Blunt, So hath the buiſines that I come to ſpeake of. 

Lord Mortmer of Scotland hath ſent ward, 
That Dowglas and the Engb/h rebelsmetr, 

T he elenenth of this moneth,at Shrewrbwrie - 

A mighty and a fearcfull head they are, 

(If promiles be kept on eucry hand) 

As cuer offered fouleplay in a ſtate. 

Kimmy. The Earle of Weftmer/and (et fourth to day, 

With him my ſoone Lord lohnot Lancaſter, 

For this aduertiſement is fiue dayes old, 

Oa wedneſday nex3 Herry thou ſhalt ſet forward : 

On Thurſday, we our lelues will march. Our meeting 

Is Bridgenorth, and Harry you ſhall march 

Throug Gzceſter-rire, by which account 

Our buifines valued ſome twelve dayes hence 

Our generall forces at Bridgenorth (hall meete, 

Our hands are full of builines, let's away, 

Aduaiutage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exenn, 
Enter FalClalffe and Bardoh, 

Fal. Bardell, am I not tallen away vilely ſince thislaſt ation? 
doe Inot} ate? doe not dwindle? why my skin hangsabout 
melike an old Lacies loolegowne. I am witherea like an olde 
apple Iohn, Well,ile repent,and that {odainely, whuleI am in 

G 23 ſorne 
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ſomelikis;T ſhall be out of heart ſhortly,& then I ſhall have no 
ſtrength to repent. And 1 haucnor forgotten wharthe infide of 
a Church is rhade of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers horſe, the 
inſideof a Church. Company, villanous company hath beene 
theſpoyle ot me. 

Bar. Sir lobn, you are (vo frettull;you cannot linelong, 

Fal. Why there is it; come, ſing me a bawdy Song, make me 
merry: 1was asvertuouſly giuer., asa Gentleman need to bee, 
vertuous enough, {worelittle,, dic'd not abouc ſeaucn times a 
weeke, went to Bawdy houſe not abouc once in a quarter of an 
houre , paide money that I borrowed there or foure times,liued 
wcll, and in good compaſſe : and now live out of all order, out 
ot compalle, | 

Bar. Why, you are ſo fatte, Sis 7obn, that you muſt needes be 
out of all compalſe: out of all reaſonable compaile, Sw /ob». 

F al. Doe thou amend thy face,& Ite amend my life : thou art 
our Admirall,thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope, but t'is in 
the Noſe of thee,thou art theKing of the burninglampe. 

Bar. Why Sw lohn, my face does you no harme. 

Fal. No, llebe ſworne, Imakeas good vie of it, as many a 
inan doth of a Deaths head, ora memento mori. I neuer lee thy 
- facebutIthinke vpon hellfire, and Dises that lived in Purple ; 

for there he isift his Robes burning, burning, If theu wert any 
way giuc to vertue, I would ſweare by thy face : my oath ſhould 
be, By thu fire,thar'sGods Angef:Butthou art altogether give over, 

and wert indcede, byt for thelight in thy face, the Sunne of ve- 
ter darkenetfe. V Vhenthourunſtvp Gadshill inthe night, to 
catch my Horſegf I did not thinkethatthon badf? been an 7gms 
fatwus,or a bal of wild-fire there's no purchaſe in Money.O thou 
art a perpetuall Tryumph,and encrlaſting Bone-fire-ligtt, thou 
haſt ſaued me athouſand Markes in Lis and = wi 0ein 
ing with thee in the night betwixt Tauerne & Taucrne : But the 
Sackethat thou halt drunke me,would have bought me Lights 
as good cheape, as the deareſt Chandlersin Ewrope. I hauc main- 
tained thar Salamander of yours,with fire, any time this two and 
thirticyearcs : Gadreward mefor it. 5 

Bar, Zioud,” Twould my face were in yourbelfy, 

Fal. Godamercy, ſo ſhcu]d1 beſure to be heart-burnd. 


How 
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How now, came Partlet the Hen, haue you enquired 

yet who pickt my Pocket ? Emer boſhk. 
Hoſt. Why Sw John,what do you thinke, Si lebn:do you think 

| ] keepethecues in my houle, I haue ſearcht, I have enquired,ſo 

haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, ſeruantby lerwant : 

the tight of a haire was neuer loſt in my houſe before. 

Fal.Y e lie Hoktelle, Bardo! was ſhau'd, and loſt many a haire : 
and lle belworne my Pocketwas picket: goeto, you are a wo- 
mans, $gOCs 5 | ” 

He/j. Who 1? I detie thee: Gods light, 1was never cald ſon; 
mine owne houſe before, | 

Fal. Gocto, I know you well enough. 

Heſ. No, Sir John, you doe not know me, Sir Tobn; I knew you 
Sir lobn, you oweme money Sr John, & now you picke a quar- 
rell to beguile me of it: I boughe you a dozen of Shirtesto your 
backe. 

Fail, Doulas, filthy Doulas; 1 haue giuen thern away to Baker 
wiues, they haue made Boulters of them, .. 

He{. Now as lama true woman,Fivliand of viij.s.anell : you 
owe money heere belides, Sr /ohn, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings, and mony lent youy xx1ljj, pound, 

Fal. He had his part of it,let him pay. 

Hoſ. He? alas he is pooreQhe hath nothing, | 

Fai, Howy poore? looke vpon his face : What call you rich ? 
let them coiac his Nole, let them coine his cheekes, Ile not pay 
'a denyer : what; will you make a younker of me? ſhallI nortake 
minecaſe in mine Lnne, but I ſhall havemy pocket pickt ? I haue 
'olt aleale Ring of my Grandfathers worth tortic marke, - 

HeſcO leſt, 1 hauc heard the Praxce telthim; I knownot how | 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. "33 | 

Fal. How? the Prexce is a Iacke, aſneak-cup : Zbloud and hee 
were here,l would cudgel him like a Dog, if he would lay ſo. 

Enter the Prince marching, exd Falitalfe meets him 
| Playing-on hus Trunchion like a Fife, 
- Fal. How now Lad, is thewiadiin that dooreyfaith,. 
Mult we all march ? | - >a OE 
Bar, Yea, two andtwo ; Newgate faſhion, 
Hoſ. My Lord, | pray you heare me. ©: ca 
. 6-19 | ; Pron, 
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Pris, What (aiſt thou, Mſtris quickly ? how dow thy husband? 
L louc him well, he 18 an honell man. 

Hef, Good my Lord heare me. 

Fal. Prethee let her alone andliRt to me. 

Prm, What ailt thou /lacke? 

Fal. Theother night I fell a ſleepe here behind, the Arras, & 
had my pocket pickt, this houſe 1s turnde bawdy-houſc , they 
picke pockets, 

Prin, what did(t thou loole, Iacke ? 

Fall, Wilt thou belecue me, Ha/? three or foure bonds of for- 
ty poundsa peece, and alcale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prin, Atrific, ſome eight penny matter. 

Hoff, Sol told him my Lord, and I {aid, I heard your Grace 
layſo: andmy Lord he ſpeakes moſtvilely of you, likea foule 
mouth'd man, as he is, andiaid,hc would cudgell you, 

Prin, What he did not ? 

Hoſt, Ther's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me<elle. 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee,then a [tued Prune; nor no 
moretruthin thee, then in a drawne Fox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-marian may be the Deputies wife of the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hoſt. Say, what thing, what thing ? 

Fai. \WVhat thing 2 why, -a thing tothanke God on. 

Hef. Il amno thing to thanke God on, I would thou ſhoulgſt 
knowit? Iam an honeſt mans wife, and (ctting thy Knight-hood 
alide, thou art a knave to call me lo. 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood aſide, thou art a beaſt, toſay 
ctherwile, 1 

Hofe. Say, what beaſt,thou knawe thou ? 

* Fal. What beaſt? why an Otter. 

 Prm. An Otter, Sir John ? why an Otter ? 

Fal, Why? ſhee'snceither fiſh nor fleſh; aman knowes not 
where to hauc her. 

Hoj?. Thou art an vniuſt man inſaying fo; thou, or any man 
xnowes where to hauc me, thou knauetbhu. = 

Prin, T hou (fay(t true Hoſteſſe, and hee flaunders thee moſt 
orolſely. 

* Heft, So hee doth you, my Lord, and (aid this other day, 


You 


Fi':;s; tne Fourth, 
You ought him a thouiand pound, = 

Prm, Sarra, doe owe you a thoufand pound? 

Fal, Athouſand poud Hai? a Million : thy lougis wortha 
Million : tliou owelt me thy loue, | 

Heft. Nay, my Lord, hcecalled you 7acze, and ſaid hee wonld 
cudgpell you. 

Fal. Did L, Bardoll? 

Bar. Indeed, Sr lobn, you laid (o, 

Fal. Yeazit heſaid my Ring was Copoer, 

Prin,l ſay tis Copper : dar{t thou be as good as thy word now ? 
 Fal. Why Hal? thou knowſt, as thou art but a man, Idare, 
but as thou art Prince, I teare thee, as 1 feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

Prin, And why not as theLyon ? 

Fal. The King himlelte, is to befcaredas the Lyon: doeſt 
thou thinke lle feare tliee,as ] feare thy Father ? nay, aud I doegl 
pray God my Girelebreake, | 

Prin, O, it it ſhould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees ? 
Buc ſarra, there's noreome for Faith, T ruth, nor Honelty,in th:is 
boſomeof thine; it is all filde vp with Gurtes, and Miariffe : 
Charge an honelt woman with picking thy pocker ? Why thou 
horeſon impudent imoolt raſcal}, itthcrewereany thing in thy 
pocket, bur tauernc reckonings, memorandoms of Bawdy hou- 
les, and one peore pemtworth of Sugar-cairidie to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any agheriniuries 
but theſe, lamavillaine; and yet you will ftardtoit, you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou not aſhamed? 

Fai, Doeſt thou tcare Hai? thou knowelt in the (tate of inno- 
cencie, Adams fell : & what thould poore [acke Fa/talffe doin the 
daies of villany ? thou (eeſt, I haue more fleſh then another man, 
& therefore more tfrailty you confciTerhen you pickt my pocket, 

Prom. It appeares lo by the tory, JS X 

Fal, Hoſteſſe, I forgiue thee: goe make ready breakfalt, loue 
thy Husband, looketo thy Seruaits,cheriſhthy Gheſtes, thou 
ſale find me traQable to any honeſt realon: thou ſeeſt Iam 

 pacified (Hll : nay, 1 prethee be gone, _Exu Hoſteſſe. 

Now Hat, to thenewes at Court for the robbery, lad ? how is. 
_ thatanlwered ? 


Pr 97. 
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 Drin, O my ſweet beefe,] muſt (till be good Angal to thee, the 
mony 1s paid backe againe. 

Fal. O; I doe not like that paying backe, tisa double labour, 
['rm. I am good friends with my tather, and may doany thing, 
Fal, Rob me the Exchequer thefirftching thou doelt, and ve 

ic vith ynvatht hands too. | 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

Prin, | hauc Procured thee /«ck a charge of foot. 

Fal, | would it had beene of horſe, Where ſhall I fad one that 
can lteale well? O for a finetheefc of the age of xxii.or there a- 
beut: Iam hainouſly ynprovided. VVell, God beethanked for 
theſe rebels, they oftend none but the vertuous, I laud them, 1 
prayle them, Price, Bardoll, Bar, My Lord, © 

Prin, Goc bearethis letter to Lord Tohn of Lancaſter, 
To my brother /ohn: this tomy Lord of Weftweriand;s, 
Go, Pero, to horſefor thou and I | 
Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time: 
lacke meete me to morrow in the Temple hall, 
At two a clockein the afternoone, | 
There ſhalt thou knoiv thy charge, and their receiue 
Mony and order for their furniture, 
The land is burning, Percy ſtands on high, 
And either they or we mult lower lie. PS 1 
Fal, Rare words ! braue world. Heſtes, my breakefaflt come, 
Oh, 1 cod with this Tauerne were my drum, Excum, 
Enter Hot/pur, Wercefter and Dowpglas. | 2 
Hot, Wel: ſaid, my noble Scer, if ſpeaking truth . 
Ion this fine age were not through flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dowgla: haue, 
"Asnoe 4 Souldier of this ſeaſons (tampe, 
[, Should go lo genera!l currantthrovghtheworld; 
By God I cannot fatter, I dehe 
T hetongues of ſoothers, but a brauer place 
he In my hearts lone hath no man then yur ſelfe, 
| Nay tazke meto my word ,approue me Lord, 
j 
? 
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Hot, Do ſo, and tis well: what letters have you there,I can 
but cthanke you. 
Meſſ. Theſe letters come from your father. 
Hos. Letters frem him? why comes he not himlelfe ? 
Meſſ. He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous licke. 
Hot. Zounds, how haz he the leiſure to belicke 
laſuch aiuflling time? wholeades his power ? 
Vnder whole gouernement comethey along ? 
Meſſ. His letters beares hts mind, not I his mind. 
Wor. I prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed ? 
Me(ſ. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere | (et forth, 
And at the time of my departurethence, 
ble was much feard by his Phiiztion. - 
Por. I would the ſtate oftime had firſt bin whole, 
Ece he by licknelle had bin viſited : 37d 
His health was neuer better worth then now. I 
Hot, Sicke now, droope now, this ſickneſſe dothinfe& 
Thevery life-bloud of our enterpriſe, 
T is catching hither, even to our campe: 
. He writes mc here,that inward ſicknelile, 
Ard that his friends by deputation 
Could not ſo ſeone be drawne; nor did he thinke tt mecte, 
Tolay fo dangerous and deareatruft 
Oa any foule remou'd, bur on his owne, 
Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertilement, 
That with our ſmall coniuntion, we ſhould on, 
Tolec how fortuneis difpor'd to vs : w 
For, as he writes, there is no quailingnow, 
Becauſe che King is certainely polle(t _ 
Ofallour puryeths : what ſay youto it 2 
« Yourfathers (icknelle 1s a maime tovs, 
o1, A perilous gaſh, avery limmelopt off 
And yet, in faith, it-is not his preſent want 
Scemes morethen we ſhall find it, Were it good, 
To ſet the exaRt wealth of all our ſtates, | 
Allat one calt ?to (etſo rich a maine, | 
On the nice hazzard of one dpubtfull hourey © >, -- 
le were not good, fortherein -— 2p weread © 
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| Thevery bottomeand the ſoule of Hope, 


Thevery liſt, the yery vtmolt bound 
Of all our Fortunes» 

Dong. Fayth, and ſo we ſhould, 
VW i:erc now remaines a fiveetereuctiion, 


We may boldly ſpendvpon the hope of what tis to come in, 


A comtort of rstirement lives in this. 
Hot. A randeuous, a home to fly voto, 
It chat che Diuvell and Miſchance looke big 
V pon the maydenkead of our atfaires, 
Wor, But yet I would your Father had been heere : 


Brookes no diujlion, it will be thought. 
By lome, thatknow not why he is away, 
T hat-wiſedome, loyalty, and meeredillike. 
Of our proccedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
And thinke, how Feb an 25mg | 
May turne thetide of fearefull faction, 
And brecd a kind of queſtion in our cauſe: 
For, well you know, we of the offring ſide, 
Mult kcepe aloofe from (tri arbiterment, 
And ſtopall fight-holes , every loope, from whence 
The cyc of reaton may pricinvponvssz 
This abſence of your Father drawcs a curtaines 
T hat ſhewes the ignerart, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of, 

Hot, You ltraine too farro. 
I rather cf his abſence make this vie, 


_ TeIends aluſtre and more great opinion, 
 Alarger dareto your greatc enterprize, 
 Thenit the Earle were heere : tor men muſt thinke, 


If ve without his helpe, can make a head 

To pulh againſtthe Kingdome, with his helpe, 
We (hall, or turne ie roptieruruy downe: 

Yet all goes well, yetali our ioynts are whole, + . 


D ewg. As heart can tl.inke, there1s "ot ſuchaword - : 


Spoke of in Scutlord. as this deame of feare, 
Emer Sr Richs Vernon. | 


Hoe 


itt. 


' 7 4 


154 
» 


Hot. My coolcn Yernen, welcome by my ſoule, 
Fer. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord, 
The Earle of Fcftmerland, (eaiten thouſand Rirong, 
[s marching hitherwards, with Prince /obn; 
Hot. No harme, what more ? 
Fer. And turther, I hauec learnd, 
The K ing himſelfein perſon hath ſet forth, 
Or hither ards intended (ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation, 


Hot. He ſhall be welcome too z Vhere is his Sonne, : 


The nimble-footed madcap, Prince of Water, 
And his Cumraes, that daft the world alide, 
And bid it palle? — 
Yer, AN furniſhet ?all in Armes? 
All plumpelike Eltriges, that with the winde 
Baytcd like Eagles, hauing lately bath'd, 
Giittring in golden Coates like Images, 
* Asfull of ſpirit as the moneth of May, 
- And gorgious as the Sunneat Midſomer  _ 
Wanton as youthfull Goateg,wild as young Buls: 
I ſaw young Harry with his Beuer ons 
His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallaatly armde, _ 
Riſe from the ground like feat. ered CAleromry, 
Andvaulted with ſucheaſlc into his (cate, | 
As if an Angell dropt downefrom the Cloudes, 
To turn and winde a fiery Pegaſus, 
And witch the world with Ak, Horſe-manſhip. _ 
Hot, No more, no mnre, worlethen the Sunne in 
T his prayſe Joth nouriſh Agues; let them come, 
They ceme like Sacrihces i& their trim, 
Andtothe fre-eydc imayde of finokiewarre, 
All hot and bleeding, will we effer them : 
The mayled Mars ſhall on tis Alrar (ir 
Vpto theeares in bluud. Iam on fire 
To heare this 1ich rep'zall is fo nighe 
And yetnot ours, Come, le: me take wy Horte, 
+ Whois tobcare melike achunyer-b. utc, 
**  Againlttheboſuine of the 7 inc» », ates, 
H 2 
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Herry to Harry, ſhall not Horſeto Horle 

Mecte,and nee part, til. one drop downe a coarle ; 

Oh, that Glendower were come, 
UVer, There is more newes, To 

L learned in Worceſter, as liocealohg, * 

Hecannot draw hus power this fourteene dayes. 
Dave. T hats the worlt cydings, that 1 heare of yet. 
Wer. | by my fayth that bearcs a froſty lound. 
Fort. What may the Kings whole battellreachvnto ” 
Yer. To thirtie thouland, 
Hor. Fortie lcc it be, 

My Father and Glendower being both away, 

Tic powers of vs, may {erue lo great a day. 

Come, letvs take a Multer (peedily, 

Doomes day isneerc, dic all, die merrily. 
Dawg Talke nut of dytg, Iam out of feare 


 Ofdeath or deaths hand,fer this one hatfe yeare, Exennt. 


Emer Falſtalffe and Baral. 
Fal. Bargol, get thee before to Conentry, fill mee a bettle of 


 Sacke, our Souldiers ſhall march through ; Weele to Swtron-cop- 
Mito night. 


Bar. Will you giue me money Captaine? 
Fal/. Lay out, lay out, | 
Bar. T his bottie makes an Angell. © w 
- Fal/, Anditdoetake it for thy labour, andif it make twentie, 
cake them all, Ile an{wereche coynage ; bid my Licutenant Pets 
meet mea, Townes cnd. | 
8a. 1Mll Captaine : farewell, F xit, 


Fa. It Ibe aſhamed of my Souldiers, I ama ſowſt Gurnet ; I 


have miluledthe Kings preſſe damnably.I haue got in exchange 


of 150. Souldiers, 308, and odde pounds. Iprefle menonebut 
ood Heulſhelders, Yeomens ſonnes,inquite me out contracted 
echelers, ſuch as had ben askt twice on the Banes;tuch acom- 
moditie of warme flaucs, as had as leivie hearethe Diuell as a 


| Drumme, ſuch as fearethe report of a Caliucr , woiſe then a 


ftrook-foole, ora hart Wild-ducke: I preſt menone but luch 
Toſtsand butrer,with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
heads, and they hauc bought out their ſeruices: and now , my 

wlole 
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whole charge conſiites of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentiemen of Companies, Slaues as raggedas Lazarmwin the 
paintcd Cloath wl:icr* +: Glurrons Dogs hcked his Sores ; and 
{uch as iudeed were net 7 Suuidicrs, but diſcarded vnuft Ser- 
uinginen,yonger donics to yonger Brothers, reuvlted Tapſters 
and Oitlerstraze-falne, the Cankers ofa caime world, and Joy 
peace, times more diſhonourable ragged, then an old fac'd An- 
Cie : 43d iuch have ltofhll vp tne reomes of them as haue 

 boughtouttheirſeruices, that you would thinke, that1 had a 
huadred and fiffie tottered Provigals, lately come frem Swinc- 
keeping, from cating dratffe and huskes. A mad tcllow met mee 
on the way, and.tould mee I had vuloadedall the gibberts , and 
preſt the dead bodies. No eye hath ſcene ſuch Skar-crowes, 
le not march through Cex-atry with themythar's flat : nay, and 
the villaines march wide berwcencthe legs, as it they had Gyucs 
on, for indeed I had the molt of them out of Priſon; there's not 
a dhirt and a halfe inall my company, and the halfe ſhirt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togeather, and chrowne ouer the ſhoulders like a 
Hearalds coare without ilecues; andthe Shire to ſay the truth, 
ſtolne trom mine Hoſt of S. e£5ones, or the red-nole Inkeeper 
of Daintry: butthat'sallone,they'le inde Linnen enough on e- 
ucry Hedge. = 

Emer the Prince, aud the Lord of Weſi mer land. 

Pris, How now blowne lacke? how now Quile? 

Fal. What Ha/f How now madd wag, what a divell doſt thou 
in Farwick foire? My good L. uf Weftmerland, | cry you mercy, 1 
thought your honour had already bin at Cy 

W:ft. Fayth, Ss lobn, tis more then time, were there, 
and you too; but my powers are there already + the Kiug Lean 
ell you, l»okes for vsal: z we mult away all night. EE 

Fal. T ut, never fearetcll me, 1 am as vigilant ava Catyto ſteale 
Crcame, | 

Prin. I thinke ro fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, 1ccke, whole fellowes are. 
theſe that corhe after? 

Fal. Minc Hal, mine. 

Prin, 1 did never (ce (uch pittifull raſcais. 

Fe/. Tut, tut, good enough to toile, bood for powder, _ 
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for powttr, theyIe fillapir as wellas berter :tuſh man , mortail 
men, morcall men: . *.. | , 
Weſ.1, but, Si fobn, mec-thinkes they areexceeding poorc 
and bare, too beggarly, | 
Fal. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
Arid for their barches, | am ſure they never icarnt that of me. 
| Prin.No ile be ſworne,vnletle youcall three fingers ontheribs 
L - bare: but ſirra, make haſt, Percy is already in thefheld., EZx#, 
| Fal. Whatisthe King incampd? | 
Wet. He is Sir 1chn, 1 teare we ſhall tay to6 long. | 
b. Fal. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, andthe beginning of a 
Feait, firs a dull fighter, and a keene guelt, Exenmt 
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Enter Hotſpur, Worceſter, Dowg las, and Vernon. 
Hot, Weele hghe with himto night, 
| Wor. It may not be. 
bk -: Dow. You give him then aduantage. 
| | Fer. Nota whit, Sek | h 
p” Hot, Why ſay you ſo? lookes he not for ſupply > 
| Ter, So doe wee, 
 Hoet, His is cerraine, ours is dubtfull. 
We Good coolcn be aduilue, (tir not to night. 
Fer. Do not, my Lord. : 
Dow. \oudoenotcounſellwell: | 
Then fpeake it out of teare, and cold heart. 
* Per. Donotſlaunder, Domglar, by my life, 
And I Jare well maintaine it with my life 
If well reiſpe&ted honor bid me on, 


I holdaslittie counſell with weake feare, 
As you my Lord; or any Scer that this day lives : 
_ © Leemnbelecneto morrow inthe batrtell, which of vs fearess 


Dow, Yea,zorto night. - * Jer. Content. 
| Hot. Tonight ſay Tl. | : 
: Fer. Come,come, it may riot be. | 
| wonder much being men of ſuch great leading as you are, 
T hat you foreſcenot what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition: certaine Horſe 
Ot mycoolen Vernon are not yet coinevpys . 4 & 
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Your Vncle Worcefers Horle came but to day, 
And now their pride and. mecttall is alleepe, 
T heir courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a Horſe ishalfethe kalfe of himſelfe. 
Hot. So arethe Horſes of the Encmie, 
In generall iourney bated and brought low: 
T he better part of oursarefull of rel. 
Wor. The number of the King exceedcth ours ; 
For Gods lake, Coolen, ſtay ullall come in, 
The Trumpet ſounds aperiey. Enter Sir Walter Bluns. 

Blunt. 1come with gracious offer from. the King, 

If you vouchſafe mehearingandreſpe. 

Hot. Welcome,lir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determinations | 
Some of vs loue you wcll,and cuen thole ſome 
Enuic y our great deleruinges and good name, 

Becaule you are not of our quality, 
But [tand againſt vs like Jak a 

Blum. And God defend, bur till I ſhould Rand fo, 

So long as vur of limit and crucrule, 

You ltand againſt annoynted Maiecſty; 

But tomy charge. The King hath ſent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 

You coniure from the breaſt of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoſtility, teaching his dutious Land - 
Audaciouscruelty. If thatthe Kin 
Haue aiy way your good delertes forgot, 

Which he cvnfelſeth to be manifold, | 

He bids you name your griefcs, and with all ſpeeds 
You ſhall haue your defires with intereſt, 

And pardon abſolute for your ſclfc,and theſe, ' 
Herein miſled by your luggeltion, 

Her. TheKing 18 kind : and wellweeknow, the King 
Knowes at whattime to promile, when to pay : 
My Father,my Vnclc, and my ſelte, ; 

- Did give him that lame royalty heweares, 
And wben he was not lixe andtwenty ſtrong, 
Sicke in the worldes regard, wretched, ard low, 


* 
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A poore vnminded outlaw ſneaking home, 
My Fathec gaue him welcome to the ſhore : 

' And when he heard him ſweare and yow to God, 
' Hecame but to the Duke of Laxcafter, 
T 0 (ue his livery and beg his peace; . 

With teares of innocency, and tcrmes of zeale : 
My tather in kind heart and pitty moud; 
Swore him afliſtance and perform'd ittoo. 


Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the Realme, 


| Percceiu'd Northwmberland did leane to him, 
The more and lefle came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 
Attend him on bridges, ftoodein lanes, 
 Laidegitts beforehiim, protfer'd him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him, 
 EFuenattheheeles, in golden multitudes, 
He preſently as greatneile knowesit ſelfe, 
Steps mea little higher then his yow 
Made co my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked (hore at Rawenſpargh 
| And now for{ooth takes on htm to reforme 
. *omecertaine edits, and ſome (traight decrees 
 Thatlaytoo hcavie on thecommon wealth, 
_ Cries out vpon abules, ſeemes to weepe 
Ouer j1s Countries wrongs,and by Gs face, 
This ſeeming brow of luitice, did he winne 
Thc hearts of all that hedid anglefor ? 
Procceded further, cut meoff ; heads 
Ot al! the tayourites that the ablent King 
In depuration left behind him here, 
\Vnen he was perlonallin the 114 warre, 
Zlaat. Tut, 1 came not to heare this. 
Her, Then tothe poynt. | 7 
In ſhoretime after, fe depos d the Kin . 
Soone after that, depriu'd him of his fe, 
And inthe necke of that, task'tthe whole fate: 
- To make that worſe, ſuffred his kinſman March, 
Who is, if eucry owner were plaCc'd, 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag'd in Wales, 
There without ranſome to he forfcited, 
Diſgrac'd mein my happy vittories, 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 

Rated my Vancle from the Counlcll boord, 
In ragediſmiſde my Fatherfrom the Court, 
Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 
And,in conclulion, droue vs toſecke out 
Tis head of ſafetic, and withall to prie 
Icto his title, the which we inde 

Too indire for longcontinuance. 

Blunt, Shall I returne this anſwer to the King ? 

Hot. Not ſo, Sir Falter, Weele withdraw a while : 
Goeto the King, andler therebe1mpauad | 
Someluretic for alafe returne againe, 

Ard inthe morning early (hall my Vncle 
Bring him our purpolc, and lo fare well. 

Blunt. Lwould you would accept of grace and loue. 

Hot. And may be, lo we ſhall, 

Blans. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbi/hop f Tas and ar Aichell, 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Mihell, beare this (eaied Briefe 

With winged halt cothe Lo:d CMarſball, 

T his to my coolen Scroope, and alithereit 

To whomethey are directed. If you knew 

How much they doe import, you would makehalt. 
Sir Mi, My good Locid, I getletheir tenor, 
Arch, Like enough you doc, 

Tomorroiv, good Si Aichell, isa day 

Wherein, the fortu:1e of ten thoufand men 

Muſt bide the touch ; For Si at Shrewsbury, 

As1I amtruly giuen to vndec(tand, 

The King with mighty and quick rayled power, 

Meets with Lord H@vy ; and 1 tcare Si Mxhely 

What with the licknetTe of Norchamberiand, 

Whole power.was in the firſt propurton; 

And what Omes Glendowersablencetbence, 

Who withthema was tated _—_ t00, 


And 
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And cotines not in, ouer-rulde by Prophecies, 
I tearethe power of Percy is too weake, 
To wage at) inſtant tryail withthe King, 
Sir 4,Whky,niy good Lord,you need not feare, 
4 hereis Dor olas 3 aid Lord Atortoney, 

Arch. No, Voriimer 1s not there. | 

Sir 17. But there is Mordake, Yernon,l., Harry Percy, - 
And there is my Lord of Foreeſter,and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen, 

eArch. And lo there s,burt yet the King hath drawne 
T he {peciall head ofall the landtogether, 
The Prince ef Wales, Lord lohn of Lancaſter, 
T he nobleWeſtmer land, and warlike Z tun ; 
And mary mo Coriuales, and deare men 
Of eltiniation, and command in armes, - 
Sir 14. Doubt not my Lord, he ſhalbe well oppos'd, 
© arch, I hopenollle; yet,needtull £15 to feare, 
And toprevent the wort, Sw Afichel, ſpecd : 
Forif Lord Percy thriuc notere the King. 
Diſmitle his power, he meanesto viſit vs, 
For he hath heard of our confederacie; | 
And tis but wiſedome to make firong againſt him : 
Thereforemake haſte, Imuſt goe write againe - 
To other friends, and fofarewell, Sir Afichel, Exenm, , 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, E avic 

of Weſfmerland, for Water Blunt, and Faiftaiff-. 

K'mg. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 
Aboue yon buskie hill, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature, 
| Y. m_—_ {ag non Lo 

oth play the crumpet to his purpoſes, 

And by hollow whiltling in he % Cm 

Foretels atempeſtand a bluſtering day, «. 

King. Then withtheloſerslet tlimpathize, 
For nuthing can ſeeme foule to thole that winne. 

1 The Trumpet ſounds, Enter Worceſter. 

King. How now my Lord of Worceſter? tis not well, 
| Thatyou andI ſhould meetvpon ſuch tearmes, 


Henry the Fourth. 
As now we meete. You haucdeceiude our truſt, 
And made vs dofte our calie Robes of Peace, 
Tocruth ourold yneafielims in vngentle Stecle : 
T his is not well,my Lord,this is not well. 
What lay you toit? will you againe vaknit 
This churliſh knot of allabhorred warre 2? 
And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 
Where you did giueafaire and naturalllight, 
And be no moreanexhal'd Meteor, 
A prodigie of tcare, and a portent 
Of broched milchiefeto the ynbornetimes ? 
Wor, Heare mec, my Liege: 
For mine owne part, I could be well contene 
 Toentertainethelag-cnd of my life 
With quiet houres : For I proteſt, 
] have not ſought the day of this diflike» 
King. You haue not ſoughtit : how comes itthen? 
Fal[. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. - 
Prince, Peace, Chewet peace. 
Wor, It plealde your Maiclty toturne your lookes 
Of fauour, from my lelte, and all our Houſe ; 
And yet 1 mutt remember you my Lord: 
We were the firlt and dearelt of your friends, 
For vou, my Staffe of othce did I breake, 
In Ric»eras time, and poſted day and night, 
To mcete you on the way ,and kilſc your hand, 
When yet you were in place, and in accourt 
Nothing fo [trong and fortunate as I; 
It was my ſ(elfe, my Brother,and his Sonne, 
That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You ſworcto vs, 
And you did ({weare that Oath atDarcafter, 
T hat you did nothing of purpoſegainſt the tate, 
Nor claim? no further, then your new falne right, 
Thelſcate of Game, Dukedomeovf Lancaſter, 
To this, we ſweare our ayde : but in ſhort ſpace 
Itraind downe Fortune ſhouring on your head, 
And ſucha floud of Greatnelle = ON YOU-« 
z 
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What with our kep& whit with theabſent King; 

\What with the inipriesof wanton tine, EIS. = 

I he ſeeming (ufferances thatyou had borne, _ 

Aud thecoutrarious windes thir helde rhEKing 

So long inthe voluckie Miſh» Warres, 

T har all in Exgand did reptite hin dead ; 

And trom his twarme offafreadnanrages, 

Yuu teoke occaliontobequickly wood, 

To gripe the ge:erall lway into your hand, 

Forgot your cathto vs at Dont#fter ; * 

And being ted by vs, you vs devsfo, 

As that vrgentle gull che Cuckowes bird, 

Viethel.e Sparrow, did opprelle our neſt, 

Grew by our feeding, to lo greara bulke, 

1 harcuen our louc aurit nor come neare your f,ghe 

For teare of (waliowing 7butwithnimble wing 

We weretfortt for ſafety ſake, to flie 

Outot your (ight,and raiſe this prefent head, 

Whereby we {land oppoled by ſuch meanes 
As you yourſelfe have forg'd againſt your ſelfe, 

By vnkind viage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of allfaith and troth 4 

Sworeto ys in your youngerenterpriſe. 

Kg. Thele things indeede, you have articulate, 

Prociaymed at Market crc ſes, readin Churches, 

To face the nt of Rebellion, © 

With {ome fine colour thar may pleaſethe eye 
| Ot fickle changelings, and poore diſcontents, 
Þ Which gape,andrubthe Elbow at the newes 
4  Ofhuzly burly incloue ; 

And neuer yer did inſurretion want © 
- Such water colours, toimpaint his cauſe, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


[i Nor muedy Beggars, ſtarving for atime, 
1H Of pel-mell havocke and confuſion,” © 
f Pra, In both your Armes, thcrejs many a ſoule 


Sall pay full dearely forths encounter. Ei ; 4 
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 Hemythe Fourth, 


In praiſe of Henry m_— : by my hopes 

T lis pretent enterpriſe ſerot his —_ 

I doc not tinnkea brayer Gentleman, 

More actiuc, more vauant, or more valiant yong, 

More garing, or more bould, is now alive, 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds : 

For my part, I may ſpeakeit to my ſhame, 

| 11auea trewant becn to Chivalrie, 

Andlolheace he doth account metoo;. 

Yer this belare my Fathers Maieftie, 

I am content that he ſhall take the ods 

Ot his greatname and eltimarion, 

And will to lauethe bloud oneither lied, 

Try fortune with him 1n a lingle fight. 
K mg. And, Prince of Wales, lo date we venture thee, 

Albeit, conſiderations infinite 

Doe make againft ic : No good Wercefter, ni Ne, 

Weetoye our people well; euen thoſe weloue 

T hat are mifled vpon your Coolens Part : 

Aad will they takethke offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and cheEy,and you yea every man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and lle be his, 

So tell your Coolen, and bring me word, 

What he will doe. But it he will not yeelds 

Rcebuke and dread correCtion waite on vs, 

And they ſhall doe theiroffice,So be gone, 

We will not now bee tr. .ubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduiſedly. ExuWorceſfter, 
Prin. It willnot be accepted, onmy life, 

The Bowgles andthe Hot/par both together, 

Areconfidentagainlt the world in armes, 
King. Hencethercfore, every Leader to his charge, | 

For on their an{were will we (et on them; 

And God befriendvs, as our cauſe is juſt” Fxennt. manent 
Fal.' Hal. it thau ſee medownein the Battle © Pri, Faks 

Aird heltride me ſoytisa point of friendſhip, 


Prm, Nothing buta( oloſſnecan doe heetidefiiealibity. 
Bay thy prayers, and farewell}: * 


ty = ." Pub 
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_ The Hiſtorie of 


Fal/. 1 would ic were bed time Hat, and all weil. 

Pri, Why?thou owelt God a death. 

Fall, T'is not due yet , I would be loth to pay.him before his 
day : what need I beſo forward with him that calls not on mee 2 
Well, tis no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how if He- 
nour prick me oft «hen I come on? howthen can Honour let to 
aleg?no,or an arme? no,or take away the griefe of a wound?no, 
Honour hath no 5killin Surgerietlien, no: Whatis Honour? a 
Word : What is that word Honeur? Aire :atrimme reckoning. 
Who hath it? hethat died a Wednelday? Dcth he feele it? no: 
doth he hearec it? no: t'is inſen(iblethen?yeazto the dead:but will 
it notliue with the liuing ? no : why?detraction will not (uffer 
it, thereforelle none of itz Honour is a meere Skutchion ; and 
ſoends wy Catechilme, Exit. 

Emer Worceſter , and ſir Richard Vernon. 

Wor, O no, my Nepheis muſt not know, Sir Richard, 
The liberall kind offer of rhe King, | | 

Fer, T were beſt he did. - gy 

Wor, T hen arc weallvndone, -- 
[t is not poilible, it cannot be, 260" 
The King would keepe his word in loving vs, * 

He will ſuſpe&vs (till, and find atime, 

To pontſh this offence in others faults, 

Cup politiet, all our lives, ſhallbe (tucke full of eyes, 
or Treaſon is but trulted like theFoxe, x. 

Who neve: fo tame, lo cheriſht, and lockevp, < 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his ancelters : 

Looke how he can, or ſad or merrily: +6'# 

Interpretation will miſquote ourlookes, is; 

Andwe ſhall fecd like Oxen ata tall, # 

The better cheriſhe, ſtill the nearer death, - 

My Nephewstreſpalle may be wellforgor, 


- 


 Ithatiche excuſe of youth, and heateof blood, 


And an adopted name of Priuiledge, | 
A haire-braind Horfpwr, goucrned by alpleene, - 
All his offenceslivevpon my head, 


Anden his Fathers. We didtraine him on, 


Andhis corruption being cane fromvs.. 
| We 


Henry the Fourth. 


We as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all : 
Therctore good Coolen, let not Harry know 


In any caſe,the offer ofthe King. Enter Hotſpur. 
Jer. Dc liuer what you wil,lle ſay tis ſo. Here comes your Coo- 
Hot. My vncleis returnd, - {es * (len. 
Delwer vp my Lord of Weſtmerland: 
V ncle,what newes? | 


Wor. The King will bid you Battell preſently, 
Dow, D:he him by the Lord of Welttmetland, 
Hot, Lord Dowglas, go you and tell him lo, 
Dow, Mary and ſhall,and very willingly. Exit Dowg. 
Wor. Thercis no ſeeming mercy in the King, 
Hot, Did you beg any? God forbid, 
Wer. 1 ecld him geatly of your grieuances, 
Ot . is Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 
By now forſ.icaring that heis forſworne, 
He cal.s vs Rebels, Traytors, andwill ſcourge 
Wich haughty armes, this hatefullname in vs” @Ovter Dow- 
Dew. Arme Gentlemenzto armes, for I haue throwne 
A braue Detiancein King Hemries teeth z 
And W-ftmerland that was ingag ddid beareits 
Which cannotchule but bring him quickly on. 
Wer, The Prince of Wales ſtept forth before the King, . 
And Nephew, chaileng'dyou to ſinglefight. 
Hot," 'O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to day, 
! Butl and Harry Monmonth : tell me,tell me, 
How ſhewd his talking ? feem'd it in contempt ? 
Ver. No, by ly (oule, I never in mylife 
D:d heare a Chailcnge vrg'd more modeſtly, 
Vale(ſe a Brother ſhould a Brother dare 
5 Togentle exercilc and proofe of armes. 
He gauec you all the duties of a man, 
Trimd vp your praiſes with a princely tongue, 
Spoke your deſleruings likea Chronicle, 
Making you euer better then his praiſe, 
By ſtilldiſprailing prayſe, valued with you : 
And which became him likeaPrince indeed, ad 


gl Fears 
Andby tharmulcks, eve imbrics 


_ The iftorioef 
He made a bluſhing citall of himſelfe, - 
And chid his trewaat youth with ſach a grace, 
As if hc maltredthere a doule {pirir 


Ot ceachiug, and of learnibg inltantly : 
I here did he paulc, but ler me tell the ARES 


If he out-lhue the enuie of this day, 
' Eng/and did neuer owelo lwectea hope, 


So much miſconltred in his wantonnetle. 
Hes, Coolen, | thinke thou art enamored 

Oa his follics : ncuer did Lheare - 

Ot any Prince (0 Wild at liberty : - 

But be he as he will, yet once crenight, 

I will imbrace him wicha Souldiers arme, 

T hat he ſhall {l;:rinke vnder my courtelic 


| Arme; arme with ſpeede, and fellowes Souldiersf,riends, 


Better conlider what you hauec todoe, 

T hat I that have not well the git of tongue, 

Can liſt your bloud vp with perſwaljon. Enter a Meſſenfer. 
M-ſſ. My Lord, here are Letters for you. 
Hoe. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the time of life is ſhort, 

Toſ pend that ſhortnelle baſely,weretoolong : 

Iflite didride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an hower, 


" Andif he hue, we hue to tread on Kingsy 


If die, braue death, when Princes die with vs, 
Now ter our Conſcjences, the armes is faire, 


_ Whenrhe iatentfor bearing them is juſt, Hater evorher. 


Mef. My Lord, prepare, the Kingcomes on a pace. 
'* Her, | thanke him;thathecuts me from my ralc - 
For | proteile not talking, enely this, 


Let each man doe his beft ; and heare drawl! a NY 
Whole temper I intend to ane: - 


With thebeſt b Ican 
6/4 nts __ 


Now eſperance P andſct on 
Sound Alehe lofciet: # 


Henry the Fourth. 


For heaven to earth, ſomeof vs never ſhall 
Alecond time doeſuch a curteſie. | 
Heere they embrace, the Trumpet: ſound, the Ki mg enters with his 
power ,alarme to the Bantel: then emer Dowglas, and fir Walter 
Slant, 
Blant, What is thy name that in Bartel thus thou crofleft me? 
What honour doſt thouſecke ypon my head ? 
Dow, Know then my name is Dowg/as, 
And I doe haunt thee in the battell chus, 
Becaulſelome tell me,thatthou arta King, 
Zlant, They telithee true. 
Dow. The Lord of Stafford deareto day hath bought 
Thy likenelle, for in ſtcad of thee, King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him, ſo ſhall it theey 
Vnlellethou yecld thee as a priſoner. 
Blunt, Twas not borneto yeeld, thou proud Scot, 
And thou ſhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Srefferdrdeath. 
They fight, Dowglas kils Blunt, then enters Hotſpur. 
Het. O Dewglas,hadit thou fought at Hobneden thus, 
| never had triumpht ouer a Scot, 
Dow. Als done, als won, heere breathleſle liesthe my 
Hot, Where? Dov. Hecre. 
Het. T his Dowglus? No, I know this facefull well, 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blens z 
Semblably furniſhtlike che King himſelfe. - 
Dew. Ah foole, go with thy ſoule whither it gocs, 
A borrowed title haſt thou boughttoo deare, * 
Why didſt thou tell rae, that thou wert a King ? 
Hee, The King hath many marching in his Coates. - 
Dow, Now by my Sword, [ will kill all his — : 
Ile mucderallhis Wardrope | piece by piece, _— 
' Vneill I meet the King,” Hor. Vpand _ 7) 
Our Souldiers Rand fullfairely for the day, JOY 
eAMlarme, enter Falftalffe ſolns: | 
Fa. Though I could ſca ru yaxpry Rr T7 ſeate the 
ſhot heere, heere's wo ſcoring but ypon the pare. 
you? Sir Walter Blunt, thete's CONE” you,lr-ere g mo 


Soft, who are - 


— wt MO —_ OS WR Co O—— OC Roe oo —__ —_ 
_ 


_ And God forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive. 


Ha The Biſtoryof © 


L am as hotas molten Lead, and as heauje too: God ke ep Lead 
out of me, | need no more weight then mine owne bowels] haue 
led my rag of Muftians where they are peperd : theres not three 
ofmy 150, left alive, and they are forthe townes end, to begge 

during life. But who comes heere? =—Enmter the Prince, | 

Prince What Rand(l thou idle heere? lend mee thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ſtarkeand life, 

Vnder the houcs of vaunting enemies, 
Whole deaths are yet vureueng dy] pretheclend me thy Sword. 

Fal. © Hal,] prethee giuemeleaus to breathe a while: Turke 
Gregorie never did ſuch deeds in armes as Thavedenethis day - 
I hauc payd Percy, Lhaue madetiim ſure. 

Prince, He is indeed, aud living © kill thee ; 

I prethee lend ge thy Sword, =» | 
Fai, Nay before God Hal, if Percy be alive, thou geſt not 
my wiothy uh takemy piltoll ifchou wil.  -—.. 
Prince Giueit me: what?18 it in the caſe? 
Falſ, 1 Hal, tis hot, theres that will ſacke a Citie, 
The Prince dr awes it ont,and findes bt a bottell of Sache, - 
Price Whatzisit a timeto-ielt and dally now ? 
He throwes the Bottell at him. Ext . 

Fat; If Percy be aliue, lic picrce himyit he do come in my way, 
ſo: if he do not,if I come in his willingly, iet him make a Carbo- 
nado of me. Like not ſuch grinning hongus as ſo Walter hath : 

ive me life, which if1 canlauc, [o : if uot, hogoer comes vn- 
kefor, and theres an end. s 259 if rrtant 


eAlarme, excarſions, enter the Kingthe Prince, Lord lohby 
: of Lancaſter, and Earle of Weſtmnerland, 
- King 1 prethee Harry withdraw thy (clfe, thou bleedct too 
much ; Lord Jobnof Lancaſter, goe you with him. 
P.lobn Not I,my Lord; vnletle Idid bleedtoo.. 
Prin. I beleech your Maieſtic nake vp, - ; 


Left yourretirement docamaze your friends. 


Ks, I willdoſo;z my L.of Weftmerland,leade him to his Tent, 
#:ft. Come; my Lord, lle leade you to your Tet. 
Prince Leade me my Lord, ] doe not need your helpe ;; 


The 


Henry the Fourth. 


The prince of Wales from ſuch aficld as this, 
WhereNainde Nobilicie lies troden on, 
And Rebels Armes triumph in maſlacres, 

John We breathe teolong,come coolcn Weftwerland, 
Our duty this way lies : For Godsſakecome. 

Prin. By God, thou haſt deceiu'd me Lancaſter, 
I 414 not thinke thee Lord of ſuch afpirit; - 
Before I lou'd thee as a brother /ohn, 
Bur now Idoe reſpe chee as my ſoule. 

King I law him hold Lord Pere atthe poynt, 
Vick luſtier maintenancechen I did leoke for 
Ot ſuch an vngrowne Warrier. 

Prm. O,this Boy lends mettall to vs all. _ 
 Dovyg. Another King they growlike Hydras heads, 

Iam the Dowg/as fatall to all thoſe. C. 

T hat wearethoſe colours on them. What art thou 
That counterfeitſt the perſon of a King? 

_ Ks, TheKing himaſtife, who Dowglec grieues at heart, 
So many of his ſhadowes thou hall met, | 
And not the very King: I have rewo Bpyes. 
Seeke Percy and thy [clfe, about the Field; 

But (ſeeing thou fall fton meſo luckily, 
[ will aflay thee, and detendcthy lelfe. 
Dowg. I feare thou art another Cauntertcit; 
And yctin faith thou bear'ſt theelike a King: 
But mine I amſurethou arg, who crethou be; Dei: 
And thus I winne _— FI , War 
T hey fight, the King being in danger, enter Prince 

Prices Hold vp hs head yile Scot, orthou artlike © 
Neuer to hold it vp againezthe ſpirits ' | 
Ofvaliant Sherly,Stafford, Blunt,are in my Armes, 
[ris the Prince of Palerthat threatens thee, | 
Who neuer promileth, but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Dowgls lth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares rour Grace? 
Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
Andſo hath Cites: Ile to Clifton (trait, 

King. Stay,and breathea _ 

2 


> td Gd the ercche 


| Toendtheoneofvs; and would to God | 


They wound my thoughts worſe, then 


__ 


The Hiſtoric of 


Thou haſt redeemnd thy lolt opinion, 
And ſhewd thou makelt fowe tender of my life 
In this faire reſcue thou haſt brought to me, - 4 
Prince, O God, they did meroo much iojurie, | 
That cuer laid, 1 hearkned to your death : 
If it vere ſo, I might hauelet a'one 
The inſulting hand of Dowelas oner you, 
W hich would haue beene asſpeedy in your end, 
As all the poylonous pocpns irthewortd,: 
aboutof your you! Sonnc. 
Km, Make vp to (ft, Nets Natta Gawſey, Exr, 
Enter Hotſpar, 
Het, 1f | miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmonth ? 
Prazee.” Thou ſpeak(t, as if I would deny my vame. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 
Prance. Why then I ſee a very yaliant Rebell of that name. 
Iam the Prone of Wales; and thinke not Percy, 
To ſhare with me in glory any more : 
Two Starreskeepe not their motion in one Sphere, 
Nor can one Fagland brooke a double raigne, 
Of Harry Per Al the Prince of Wales. 
Hot. Now alic Harry? tor the houre is come, 


Thy name in Armes, were tiow as great as mine. 
Prince. Ile make it greater, ere 1 part from thee, 

Andallthy budding Honours on thy Creſt 

Ile crop, eaGarland for my head, 
Hor. I canno Theft _———_ gh vanities, 


Fall. Well laid = = Hal. "NS.y ge you hallind no Boyes 
play heere, Ican tell you, 


Emer D owrlas, he fights with Fai iffe, befalr dewne as * 
if hes were , the Prince b P LILY 

Het, Oh Here haſt robd me of my youth, - 

I better brooke the lofle of brittlelife, 

Then thoſe proud Titles thou haſt won of 


my flcſh: 
But 


—Q_:__ 


Henry the Fourth, 


But chought's the flaue of life, and life times foole, 
And Tuncthat takes luruey of all theworld, 
Mult haue a ſtop, O,1 could prophelie, 
But chat the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tonge : no Percy,thou art duſt, 
And food for | 

Prince. For Worms, braue Percy, Farc thee wall, great heart, 
I'! ve2u'd Ambition, how much art thou ſhrunke ? 
Whe:s that this body did containe afpirit, 
A Kingdorme tor it, was too (mall a bound, 
But now two paces of thevilelt carth, 
Isroome enough ; this earth that beares the dead, 
Beares not aliue (o ſtout a Gentleman, 
If thou were (enlible of curtelie, 

I ſhould net make ſo great a ſhew of zeale : 
But let my fauours hide thy mangled tace, 
And euen in thy behalfe, {le thanke my ſelfe 
For doing theſe faire rites of tendernelile, 
Adieu, and take thy praiſe with theeto heauen, 
Thy ignomy (Jeepe with thee in the graue, 
But not remembacd in thy Epitaph. 
He ſpieth Faiſzalffe on the ground, 
What, old acquaintance, could not all this fleſh 
Keepeinalictle life 2 poore Jacke farewell : 
I could have better ſpar'd a better man * 
O, I ſhould haue a heauy mille of thee, 
If I were much in loue with vanitie ; 
Death hath not ſtrooke ſo faire a Decre to day, 
Though many dearer in this bloody tray, 
Imboweld willl (ce thee by and by, 
Till then, in bleod by noble Percy lie. 
Falſtalfte riſeth wp. = 

Falſ. Imboweld ? if thou imbowell me to day , Ile give you 
leau$to powder mic, andeatemee too to morrow. Zloud, t'was 
time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had payd mee 
ſcot and let roo. Counterfeit? Iam nocounterfeit: to dieisto - 
be acounterfeit, for hge is but the copunterfent of a man , who 
hath not the life of a man ;but tocouaterfic dying, when aman 


K x: thereby 


The Hiſtorie of 
therebs liveth, isto benocounterfeit , but.the true and perfect 
image of fe indeed. The better part of valoyris Diſcretion z in 
the which better part, Thautſaued mylife, Zounds Lam atcard 

of this gunpowder Percy, though he be dead : how if hee ſhould 
" Counterteittoo,and rite? by my faith lam afraid hewould proue 
the better counterfeit 2? theretore lie make himſure ; yeazand Ile 
(weare I (lew him. Why may not he riſe aſwell as I?nothing con. 
futes mee but eves, andno body ſees me : therefore lirra; with a 
new wound in your rhagh, come you along with me, 


He takes =p Hotſpnr on hy backe, Emer Prince and 

Y | Tohn of Lancafter, 

Pris, Come brother 7ehs, full bravely haft thou flefhr 
Thy mayden $-.ord. 

Tobn Butlott, who have we heere ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

 Prm;, 1 did,1 {aw him dead, 

_ Breathleile, and bleedingon the ground. Artſthou aliuc ? 
Oc is it fantafie that playes vpon our eye-fght ? 

I prethee [peake, we will not truft oureyes 

Without our cares, thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt, | 

Fall. No that's certaine , I am not a double man : but if I bec 
20t dacke FalfaHe, then am I a lacke : there is Percy, if your Fa- 
cher will doe mee any honour, fo 2: if noty tet him flay the next 
Perc: himlelte : Tlooketo be either Earle or Duke, Ican aſſure 
VOU. 

Prin. Why Percy, I ſlew my ſelfe, and ſaw thee dead, 

Fal{. Didft thou? Lord, Lord, hos the world is given to ly- 
11g? lgraunt you I was downe , and out of breath, andſowas 
hc, Sut weeroſebothat an inſtant, and fought along houreby 
Shrex:bwryclocke, if Imay bebelceved,ſo: if not, tet them that 
Nou!d reward Valour, bare the finne vpon their owne heads, 
Ne rakeitvpon my death, 1 gaue him this wound in the thigh, 
if theman were aliuc, and would deny it, Zounds I wou c 
Him eate a peeceof my Sword, *'0o | 
©; John, This is the ſirangeſt tale that everT heard. 

| Pris," This isthe ſtrangelt feliow, brother Jobn, - 


"Cewe bring your loggage vobly on your backe, - 


For 


 Henrythe Fourth. 


For my part, if alic will doc thee grace, 
Ile guiide it with the happielt tcarmes | haue, 
A retreats ſounded, | 
Prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours: 
Come Brother, lcts tothe highelt of the Field, 
Tolcewhat friends areliuing, who are dead. - Exennt. 
Fall. Ile follow, as they lay, for reward; Hethat rewardes me, 
Godreward him, If I do grow great,llegrow lellezfor Ile purge, 
and leaue Sackegand liuecleauly,as a Nobleman ſhould doe. 
; | £E xn, 
The Trumpets ſound, emer the King, Prince of Hales, Lord 
lohn of Lansaſier, Earle of Weſfmerland, with 
Worceſter and Vernon priſoners, | 


King, Thus cuerdid Rebellion finderebuke, 
Jil ſpirited Worcefter, did not we lend grace, 
Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all off you? 
And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 
Miſuſe thetenor of thy kin{mans truſt; 
Three Knights vpon our party (aine to day, 
A noble Earle, and many a creaiure elle, 
Had beene aliue this houre, | 
If like a Chriſtian chou hadft truly borne 
Bzewixt our Armies true intclligence, 

Wor. What hauc done, my (afctie vrg d racto, 
AndI imbrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be auoyded, it talls on mee. 

King Beare Worceſter to the death, aud J*rnontoo 1 
Other Offenders we will pauſe vpon, 
How goes the Field? | 

Prixce T he noble Scot Lord Dowe/as,when he (aw 
The fortune of the day turn'd quite from him, 
The noble Percy Raine,and all his men, 
Vpon the foot of feare, fled with the relt; 
- And falling from a hill, he was ſo bruizd, 
That the purſuerstooke him. At my Tent, 
TheDowgla is, and I beſeech your Grace, 
1 may diſpole of him. 


-* - 
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The Hiftorie of - 
King. With allmy heart. - PO 
Price. Then brother /obn of Lanoafter, | 
To youthis honourable bountic thall belong, 
Goeto the Dowgl@ anddeliver him 
Vp to his plealureranſomletle and free, 
His valour ſhewnevpon our Creſts to day, 
Hath taught vs how tacheriſh ſuch high deedes, 


- Euenin the boſoine of our aduerſaries, 


King, Then this remaines, thit we diuide our Power, 
You Sonne /ohn, and my coolen Wiſtmerlaxd, 
Towards Terke ſhall bend you with your deereſt ſpeed, 
To meete Norehunoberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who (as we heare) are bulily in armes: 


My lelte and you, Sonne Harry, will tow 


ards Wales, 


| Tofight with Glendewer, and the Earle of Adearch. 


Rebelliou in this Land ſhall looſe his way, 
Mecting the checke of ſuch another day: 


© Andfincethis bulineſle (o faire is done, 


Let v3 not leaue till all our owne be wonne, 


ie | 
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